Chronicle 


OCTOBER 5 1952 

















Sidnei 


ee ae 


| 
| 
| 


I 
| 
i 
jj] 
ii 
ji 
i 


NO USE. Some time ago TV star Kathi 
Norris mentioned on her program that she 
was having trouble getting to sleep. More 
than 5,000 “cures” for insomnia poured in 
from her fans (see “How Do You Get To 
Sleep?” on Page 14). Even so, she’s still kept 
awake at night, and so is her husband; Wilbur 
Stark, and their daughter, Pamela. The rea- 
son: Wilbur, Jr., a very recent addition to the 
family, is on a 10-2-6 feeding schedule and he 
doesn’t give a hoot whether anyone sleeps 
or not. 
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PASSION. Usually it’s author Corey Ford 
who supplies us with anecdotes about the 
extreme taciturnity of Vermonters. But just 
the other day we were talking to Robert 
McEwen of Woodstock, Vt., and he told us a 
story about a thin-lipped farmer who, at the. 
age of 80, looked across the lamp-lit kitchen 
table at his wife and said: 

“I love you so much that sometimes I can’t 
hardly keep from telling you about it.” 
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COMING UP. How long do you think you 
will live? Will you reach 65, 75 — even a ripe 
100? In next week’s issue, writer Paul D. 
Green brings you an amazing longevity test, 
based on the latest vital statistics. It’s a test 
you can give yourself, and it’s guaranteed to 
give you a surprise — probably a happy one. 
Don’t miss “How Long Will You Live?” next 
week. 

In the same issue: Words To Live By from 
the noted English novelist, H. E. Bates; a 
thrilling fiction story, “Tiger Bait,” by Paul 


| THE HON. HAROLD R. MEDINA, Circuit Judge 


of U.S. Court of Appeals: He presided over 
the trial of 11 top U.S. Communists in 1949 


ROY STEVENS 





PUBLIC ENEMY NO. | 


by Judge Harold R. Medina 


N THESE difficult and confusing times, I place 
Tee as Public Enemy No. 1. As soon as 
anyone gets the notion that everything is going to 
pot, his own contribution to society becomes pre- 
cisely nil. 

I have often heard it said, for instance, that 
lawyers are all moneygrubbers, that you can’t get 
a fair deal in court unless you have a lot of money. 
I know lawyers — all kinds of lawyers — pretty 
well; and out of a wealth of experience I say this 
charge is baseless. 

Think of the lawyers who have taken up the 
defense of unpopular causes, because they believed 
in-the American ideal of equal justice under the 
law. Think of the lawyers who have been assigned 
by the court to act as counsel for indigent clients. 
Surely no one can say that they were more in- 
terested in lining their pockets than in seeing that 
justice was done. 

Such charges are not only false; they are destruc- 
tive. That is the trouble with cynicism. Too often 
it is merely an excuse for inaction. You cannot, 
for example, work for world peace if you believe 
that war is inevitable. 

True, if you have the courage and independence 


to follow your ideals, you may be laughed at. You 
may even be hurt. But life is no popularity con- 
test. Sometimes the most maligned men have 
made the greatest contributions to society. 

The men who do things in this world are not the 
cynics, who balk at obstacles that they themselves 
have erected. The real doers are the clear-eyed 
optimists who refuse to be scared by the bogey 
of cynicism. They plunge ahead as though there 
were no such thing as defeat, and thus gain vic- 
tories that cynics never dream of. 


I bo not think that things are going to pot. I 
believe that the times in which we live, though dif- 
ficult and confusing, are also exciting and inspiring. 

They remind me often of the eighteenth cen- 
tury, when new ideas were cropping up from day to 
day, and when the whole of Europe and America 
was alive and quick. Today the world is in a state 
of ferment. But it is much more satisfying to work 
on problems while the fermentation is going on, 
than to wait until the struggle is over. 

The cynic says, “Wait; you cannot win.” 

The optimist says, “Act, even if you lose, you 
can try again.” 
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Annixter; a short article, “The Stolen Nug- 
get,” by explorer Roy Chapman Andrews; an 
Everybody’s Etiquette contribution by Jan 
Struther, author of “Mrs. Miniver,” plus 
many other features. — THE EDITORS 
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Pick LIBBY’S off your grocer’s 
shelf and you're picking the 
peaches you'd pick from the trees 


All year ’round ... there’s an “orchard” 
in your store where Libby’s luscious 
peaches are yours for the picking! 

For these are the peaches you’d reach for 
on the trees—beautiful to see, “right” to 
the touch, with their warm crimson “blush”’ 
announcing their very hour of readiness. = 

Open a can of Libby’s peaches. Note their 
texture, neither too firm nor too soft, their 
gorgeous golden color. Mark their full deli- 
cious flavor—the goodness that Nature put 
in and Libby retained. Treat your family 
to Libby’s soon—and often! 


Libby, M¢Neill & Libby, Chicago 9, Ill. 




















0 cigarette ; 
can contain 


a filter 


this GOOD 
this LONG 
this THIRSTY 


for nicotine 
and tars! 














You don’t have to change your 
brand of cigarettes to enjoy the pro- 
tection of filtered smoking. You can 
filter any cigarette with a Denicotea 
Holder. 


HERE ARE THE FACTS 
Each Denicotea crystal filter contains 
silica gel, the most efficient filtering 
material known to science. About four 
times longer than a filter tip — over 
twice the extra length of a “long” 





cigarette — the Denicotea filter traps 
and absorbs nicotine and tars that 
would otherwise reach your nose, 
throat and lungs. 

A health measure recommended by 
many physicians and dentists. 

Get your Denicotea Filter Holder 
today! At stores everywhere. 


Standard model with 
aluminum ejector $2.50 
Long model with 






















SEE FOR 
YOURSELF 


Before use: 
Denicotea crystal filter 
is pure white. 


gold tone ejector $3.50 





After us 
Denicotea filter turns 
black as it absorbs tars 





and nicotine. 
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T’S BECOME 

the fashion 
forsophisticated 
city slickers to 
| sneer at good, 
| old-fashioned 
limericks, but 
judging from 
the number that are contrib- 





Bennett Cerf 


uted regularly to the Cerf- 


board, a lot of folks still enjoy 
making them up and passing 
them around. 

True, some of them hardly 
qualify for publication in a family 
newspaper, but here is a columnful 
that struck me as worthy of pres- 
ervation. 

Stand back if you don’t want to 
get hit by any of those limerick- 
ochets! 


Two eager and dashing young beaux 

Were held up and robbed of their 
cleaux. 

While the weather is hot 

They won't miss a lot 

But what will they do when it sneaux? 





Beecher and his pet hen 


There once was a New England 
preacher 

Who said the hen was a wonderful 
creature. 

When the hen heard of that 

She laid two eggs in his hat — 

And thus did the Henry Ward 
Beecher. (Get it?) 


A doughty young private of Leeds 

Rashly swallowed six packets of 
seeds. 

In a month, silly ass, 

He was covered with grass, 

And he couldn’t sit down for the 
weeds. 


A bibulous chap from Duquesne 

Drank a whole jeraboam of 
champuesne. 

Said he with a laugh, 

As he quaffed the last quaff, 

“T tried to get drunk, but in 
vuesne.”” 


There once lived a teacher named 
Todd 

With manners arresting and odd. 

He said, “If you please, 

Spell my name with two D's,” 

Though one was sufficient for God. 


A gent with a drooping mustache 

Chewed some hair out while eating 
his hash. 

The phrases profane 

That he shrieked in his pain 

We shall represent here with a — 


A farmer once named a cow Zephyr 
She seemed such an amiable hephyr. 
But when he drew near 

She bit off his ear 

And now he ts very much dephyr. 


There was a young girl from 
St. Paul 
Wore a newspaper dress to a ball. 
But the dress caught on fire 
And burned her entire 
Front page — sporting section — 
and all. 


While watching a game of croquet 
A lady got caught in the wuet. 

She was struck in the eye 

By a ball that went heye 

So she wears a glass orb to this duet. 


There was a young man so 
benighted 

He didn’t know when he was 
slighted. 

He went to a party 

And ate just as hearty 

As if he’d been really invited. 


There once was a man not unique 
In imagining himself quite a shique. 
But the gals didn’t fall 

For this fellow at all 

For he only made thirty a wique. 





CULVER SERVICE 


LEAR started it all 


There was a young girl in the choir 

Whose voice went up hoir and hoir, 

Till one Sunday night 

It vanished from sight _ 

And they found it next day in the 
spoir. 





Freud said to enjoy it 


An early psychologist, Freud, 
Had the bluenoses very anneud, 
Saying, “You cannot be rid 

Of the troublesome id, 

So it might just as well be enjeud.” 


The kings of Peru were the Incas 

Who got to be known as big 
drincas. 

They worshipped the sun 

And had lots of fun, 

But the peasants all thought they 
were stincas. 


There was a young damsel named 
Carol 

Who liked to play stud for apparel. 

Her opponent's straight flush 

Brought a maidenly blush 

And a hasty trip home in a barrel. 


IN CASE you're interested, the 
limerick form was popularized 
some hundred years ago by the 
English artist and humorist, 
Edward Lear. 

He composed dozens of them — 
very clever, too — for “The Book 
of Nonsense” and started a vogue 


.that spread more quickly than 


mah-jongg, Canasta or crossword 
puzzles. 

The man who was most dis- 
mayed by this development was 
Edward Lear himself, who grabbed 
a steamer and fled to Greece. to 
escape the plague of limericks he 
started. 

The first night at sea, the 
captain sought him out and 
declared, “Mr. Lear, it’s an 
honor to have you aboard. Pd 
like to hear your opinion of a 
couple of limericks I dashed 
off 5.5” -— BENNETT CERF 
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Which perfume type are you: 


Take Helena Rubinstein’s test...and find out! 


Do you know what fragrance “fits? you best? The one that 
can make you more feminine and charming . . . add interest 
and excitement to your life? Here’s how you find out! 

Take the four fragrance quizzes below. Then you'll learn 
your own true personality fragrance. It’s the one where you 


Are you meant for WHITE MAGNOLIA? 





1. Do the men often compete to sit next to you? Yes No 
2. Does moonlight have a special magic for you? Yes No] 
3. Do you prefer a love story to an adventure book? Yes No] 
4. Are ao women apt to be jealous of you? Yes Noğ 3 
5. Do you like the feel of silk next to your skin? Yes.) Nog 


If this describes you, use WHITE MAGNOLIA to accent your considerable 
feminine appeal. White Magnolia Cologne, 1.25, 2.00, Perfumette, 1.75, 
Body Powder, 1.25, Bath and Complexion Soap, 1.25. 


Is COMMAND PERFORMANCE for you? 


Yes O 


1. Do you sometimes start styles that other women copy? No] 
2. Would you mla a penthouse to a rose-covered cottage? Yes[] No0 
3. Do you love glitter, excitement, dinner at midnight? Yes ğ No] 
4. Are you daring, would you wear pink with red? Yes ğ No] 
5. Are you known for your subtle sense of humor? YesX] Nog 


Yes? Then here’s your perfect fragrance. ..as femme-fatale as you are... 
COMMAND PERFORMANCE. Eau de Parfum, 1.75, 3.00, Body Powder, 2.00, 
Bath and Complexion Soap, 1.25, Sachet, 2.00. 


give three or more affirmative answers! What if there’s a tie? 
This only proves that you are a woman of many charms and 
can wear more than one fragrance! They are all lovely, long- 
lasting scents, created by Helena Rubinstein whose fame as 
a perfumer is known the world over. 


Are you the type for APPLE BLOSSOM? 


1. Do you look enchanting in ballet slippers? Ys] No] 
2. Do men think you’re gay, fun to be out with? YessQ No 
3. Are you a sun girl, in love with the out-of-doors? Ys] No 
4. Do you like good casual clothes, collect sweaters? Yes ğ No] 
5. Do you walk in the rain, even if your hair gets wet? Ys Nog 


Does this “fit” you? Then yov’ll be delighted with the fresh charm of 
APPLE BLOSSOM. Perfume, 1.00 to 9.00, Cologne, 1.25, Body Powder, 
1.50, Bath and Complexion Soap, 1.25. ý 


Is HEAVEN-SENT your fragrance? 


1. Do the men you know tend to put you on a pedestal? YessQ No0 
2. Would you rather go dancing than to a baseball game? Yes] “No oO 
3. Do you love to wear fresh flowers, pretty lingerie? Yes] No 
4. Are you sentimental—do you cherish old possessions? Yes No] 
5. Do you know the words and melodies to a lot of songs? Ys OD No 


Does this sound like you? Then yov’ll love and be loved in HEAVEN-SENT. 
Perfume, 1.25 to 9.50, Eau de Toilette, 1.25, 2.00, 3.25, Body Powder, 
1.50, Soap, 1.25, Sachet, 1.50, Bath Oil, 2.00. 


©1952 HELENA RUBINSTEIN INC., 655 Fifth Avenue, New York 22, N. Y. All prices plus tax except Soap 








How long since youve seen this sign ? 


Unless you are well'into your thirties, the 
chances are you've never seen it. 

Yet at the turn of the century, this grim procla- 
mation meant gasping death by strangling for 
thousands of children. 

Lifesaving diphtheria antitoxin had been dis- 
covered, but there wasn’t nearly enough to go 
around. So in 1906 at Pearl River, N. Y., Dr. Ernst 
J. Lederle and Dr. William H. Park founded the 
Lederle Laboratories, to serve the desperate med- 


Lederle -dedicated to helping your doctor help you live 


(pronounced Led’-er-tee) 


ical need for large-scale production of antitoxin. 

From the time of that early beginning to this 
modern day of antitoxins and the new Lederle 
purified toxoids, deaths from diphtheria have 
tumbled from 403 down to 3 per million children. 
Your doctor, Lederle, and other great pharma- 
ceutical houses, are writing finis to this once-dread 
strangler of children. 

Secking new ways to serve medical needs was 
the founding spirit of Lederle — and is its driving 









force today. This spirit has built Lederle into 
one of the finest medical research-and-production 
groups in the world. 

Lederle supplies a large part of all the biologicals 
(antitoxins, vaccines and others) used in the 
United States. It developed sulfadiazine, the lead- 
ing sulfa; aureomycin, one of the most prescribed 
antibiotics; and many other modern medicines. 
It is a group dedicated, now as in 1906, to helping 
your doctor help you live. 


= 8 LEDERLE LABORATORIES DIVISION 
Tika IMERICAN id COMPANY 
30 Rockefeller Plaza, New York 20, N. Y. 
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Nothing is so unpredictable as a VIP, this global 
reporter found. Here are seven strange stories of 
her adventures among the world’s top celebrities 


by Marguerite Higgins 


Noted foreign correspondent, author of “War In Korea” 


N MY eight years of meeting and interview- 
I ing international personalities, I’ve been 
intrigued to find how often famous people dis- 
play sides to their personalities that are in 
contradiction to the generally accepted por- 
trait. > 
_ Before leaving for Tokyo in May, 1950, for 
example, I was thoroughly briefed by Wash- 
ington officials on what to expect from General 
MacArthur. I was told that I’d find him aus- 
tere, aloof, a self-confessed man of destiny 





who took himself with unshatterable serious- 
ness. Also, a great showman. Only this last 
was totally right. 

T’ve often wished that some of my Washing- 
ton briefers could have been along in Septem- 
ber, 1950, at the ceremony in Seoul during 
which General MacArthur returned the keys 
of the city to President Syngman Rhee of the 
South Korean Republic. It was a moving 
occasion climaxing the amphibious landing at 
Inchon and the subsequent liberation of the 


MAGGIE HIGGINS won Pulitzer Prize by her brilliant coverage of the Korean war 


South Korean capital. The solemnity was 
emphasized by General MacArthur’s dra- 
matic reading of the Lord’s Prayer. 

The importance of the occasion was such 
that the front tows of the glass-domed Korean 
capital building were occupied by high and 
very polished Army, Navy and Air Force brass 
who had flown in from Tokyo, Okinawa, even 
the Pentagon, for the day. I for one hadn’t 
had a bath since the day two weeks before 
when I’d made’the assault landing at Inchon 
with the fifth wave of the Fifth Marine regi- 
ment. I felt conspicuously dirty. 


MacArthur’s Wisecrack 


So wHEN General MacArthur (surrounded 
by his antiseptic-looking brass) strode down 
the middle aisle, I tried to get out of his path. 
But I was caught in the crowd that surged 
toward the great man to congratulate him on 
the victory at Inchon. 

I decided to make the best of it. When 






U.S. ARMY 


MacArthur reached my vicinity, I called out, 
“Hi, General! Congratulations on this vic- 
tory!” 

MacArthur came to a dead stop. Then, 
recognizing me by my feminine voice, despite 
the layers of dust, he waved over the crowd 
and called back, “Hello, tall, blonde and ugly, 
come up and see me some time!” 

This quip from the “man of destiny” amused 
me, of course. But even funnier were the 
astonished expressions on the faces of the sur- 
rounding brass, especially those who were 
comparative strangers to the General. They 
obviously were not prepared for such un- 
MacArthurian levity. 

The sense of humor MacArthur displayed 
on this occasion did not let me down. For 
naturally I took him up on his invitation “to 
go up and see him some time.” I’m first of all 
a reporter and no one as rarely interviewed as 
General MacArthur could issue such an 

Continued on page 24 
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“We heard a horrified scream and found Ann staring through the doorway. She was the first to discover the corpse” 


THE 


E ROCKETED 
FICTION through traffic 
with our siren going 
full blast. The voice on the telephone had 
said “Murder” and that’s always exciting, 
even to a couple of professional: Homicide 
men like Lieutenant Marty Walsh and me. 
What added to the thrill was the fancy 
address. There wasn’t a home in that 
neighborhood that had cost less than 
fifty thousand. 

We swung into the driveway on two 
wheels and stopped. Marty got a prelim- 
inary report from one of the radio officers 
already there and it sounded important 
and improbable. Sharon Webster, age 22, 
was the victim. Completely dead. I didn’t 
know her personally, but I’d seen her pic- 
ture on the society pages. 

The house bulged with people. A big 
party had been in progress. One of the 
officers said, “It was an announcement 
party — to announce Miss Webster’s en- 
gagement to Paul Duncan.” 

Marty asked who Paul Duncan was, and 
the cop said he worked for Sharon’s old 
man. So it was a case of marrying the 
boss’s daughter, except that now some- 
body had eliminated the bride-to-be. 


Tuere was plenty of excitement in the 
house, not unnatural, considering that 
murder had been done. The tension ranged 
from simple disbelief to complete hysteria. 
Marty went straight to an older man, 
standing near the fireplace. He looked as 
though he’d been hit by a club. That, I 
knew, was George L. Webster, president of 
George L. Webster, Inc., an important 
real estate firm. 

Webster was a widower about 54 years 
of age. He was a stocky, well-built man 
with considerable gray in his hair and a lot 
of grief in his eyes. In response to Marty’s 
questions he explained that while this was 
an announcement party, the engagement 
of his daughter to Paul Duncan wasn't 
really a surprise to any of the guests. They 
were all friends, mostly employees of the 
Webster firm. A fine time was being had by 
all up to the moment -when Sharon Web- 
ster’s body had been found in her room 
upstairs with the heart punctured by a 
bullet from a .22 High Standard. The radio 
had been going full blast, so nobody had 
heard the fatal shot, or, if they had — 
they’d paid no attention to it. 


He took us upstairs to view the body. 
It lay on the floor halfway between the bed 
and a rosewood disk. One of the desk 
drawers was open. Mr. Webster said, “She 
was shot with her own gun. She kept it in 
that drawer. It’s there on the floor.” 

A quick examination indicated clearly 
that it couldn’t have been suicide; ques- 
tions disclosed that many of the guests 
knew that Miss Webster owned a-gun and 
where she kept it. She owned it, explained 
the stricken father, for two reasons: One 
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PARTY BEGAN.. WY if Wie 


The bride-to-be was beautiful, wealthy — and very dead. Anyone there could have killed her, but who had a reason? 


by Octavus Roy Cohen p 


Illustrated by Gwen Fremlin 


was that she was fond of target practice, and 
it also seemed a good idea for her to have a 
gun for protection on the many nights when 
George Webster was away on hunting or 


fishing trips. 
“On “such occasions,” inquired Marty, 
“would she remain here alone?” 


“No. My private secretary usually stayed 
with her. They were close friends.” 

The secretary had followed us upstairs and 
Webster called her in from the hallway. He 
introduced her as Miss Ann Foster, and said 
that she had found the body. 

Ann Foster was tall, dark, graceful and 
competent-looking. At that moment, how- 
ever, she looked as though she needed some- 
one to hold her up. She avoided looking at the 
beautiful blonde corpse on the floor, as if she 
couldn’t bear one more glimpse of it. 

I couldn’t say for sure whether or not Miss 
Foster was beautiful. She was certainly intel- 
ligent-looking. Her hair was brushed back 
tight butsit made her look interesting rather 
than severe. She wore a minimum of make-up 
and jewelry: on her finger a simple dinner ring, 
on her black dress a little green pin that looked 
more like a bug than anything else, and a 
wrist watch. She was 26, had worked for Mr. 
Webster for seven years and this was prob- 
ably the first time in her very efficient life 
when she didn’t know what to do or how to 
start doing it. a 

Marty left an officer in the room with orders 
that nothing was to be touched. Then we all 
went downstairs to join the party which was 
definitely less than hilarious. 

The story of what had happened was far 





“l did not kill Sharon,” 
Paul said — “I loved her” 





| Webster hesitated, “I 
į know who killed her” 


simpler than the explanation. There had been 
a buffet dinner for the approximately twenty 
guests who were all intimate friends. They 
had turned on the radio and started dancing. 
Mr. Webster had figured that this was a good 
time to throw things into high gear with the 
dual announcement that his daughter was 
soon to marry Paul Duncan, and that as a 
wedding present he was making Duncan a 
junior partner in his firm. 

But Sharon Webster wasn’t in the room. 
They called her and there was no answer. Mr. 
Webster asked Ann Foster to see whether she 
was upstairs and Ann had gone up. Almost 
instantly they heard her scream. They had 
rushed upstairs. She was standing in the hall 
staring through the doorway into Sharon’s 
room. Marty said, “Things had been quiet 
down here when Miss Foster went upstairs?” 

Webster nodded. He explained that they 
had cut off the radio before Ann went up- 
stairs, as he had been about to make the an- 
nouncement for which the party had been 
planned. 


éc So ir there had been a shot . . . ?” started 
Lieut. Walsh, but Mr. Webster cut off that 
line of thinking. He said, “There was no shot, 
then. Sharon must have been killed some 
time:before that.” 

No one knew just when it had happened, no 
one remembered just how long Sharon had 


~ been out of the room. Marty and I looked at 


each other. This was a case where there 
were too many suspects and too little motive. 
As far as opportunity was concerned, there 
wasn’t a person in the house who might not 
have followed Sharon upstairs. 





Marty said, “We’ll have to talk to every- 
body ...”’ but Mr.-Webster shook his head. 

“That won’t be necessary,” he said. 

“Why not?” 

“Because I’m afraid I know who killed her.” 

Instantly the buzz of conversation died. 
The silence was almost tangible. Marty, calm 
as always, said, “Who do you suspect?” 

Mr. Webster hesitated. It was as though he 
had to drive himself to a bitterly unpleasant 
task. 

“Paul Duncan,” he said. 


Thar hit me hard. I didn’t know these people 
and knew very little about the case, but from 
what I had gathered, it seemed to me that 
Duncan would have less motive than any per- 
son present for killing the girl. 

He was tall and rather good-looking. He 
had a lean, rangy figure and an intelligent 
face. He was perhaps 32 years of age. 

Duncan looked astonished — and hurt. As 
a matter of fact, I had been admiring the way 
he’d been taking the murder of his fiancée. He 
had appeared to be grieved and shocked, with- 
out, however, playing it too big. Now he 
stared at Mr. Webster incredulously, saying 
nothing. It was the girl, Ann Foster, who 
broke in. 

“You don’t realize what you’re saying, Mr. 
Webster,” she cried. “You’re upset and... 
ands.” 

Webster shook his head. “I know what I’m 
saying, Ann. I know things you don’t. Things 
that Paul didn’t know I knew.” 


Marry Wasu took over, demanding an 
explanation. Mr. Webster gave it to us sim- 
ply, without adornment. “Paul’s real name is 
Harvey Powell. When he was 19, he was in- 
volved in a robbery in New Orleans. He was 
wanted but not arrested. His description was 
broadcast but they didn’t have pictures or 
fingerprints. There was a warrant out for 
his arrest. 

“He came out here and changed his name 
and identity. To cover himself, he registered 
with a local draft board as Paul Duncan. He 
served in the army from 1942 to 1946 and had 
an excellent war record. Back of 1942 he gave 
a vague history of being born and raised in 
New York, and there was no reason to ques- 
tion it.” 

Mr. Webster drew a deep breath and went 
on: “In a sudden inexplicable burst of honesty, 
he yesterday told the whole story to my 
daughter. He pledged her to secrecy. She 
told me. My belief is that he did not know she 
had told me, that he regretted his confession 
to her... that he killed her to prevent her 
telling: The horrible part is that I would not 


have exposed him, because Sharon loved him. 
Pd still have taken him into the firm as my 
partner.” 

There was a long silence during which every- 
body stared at the tall young man. Ann Fos- 
ter, her eyes wide with disbelief, touched his 
arm. “Tell them it’s not true, Paul,” she 
begged. “Tell them it’s a lie.” 

Duncan shook his head. “It’s not a lie, 
Ann. I wish it were. That is, the part about 
my past record is true.” 





“Arrest me!” 
said Ronnie, 
“and let the 
killer free” 


“Then,” snapped Marty, “you killed Sharon.” 

“No...” Duncan shook his head patiently. 
“I did not kill her, Lieutenant. I loved her 
and was going to marry her.” 

“Were you upstairs at any time before Miss 
Foster went up and found her body?” 

He hesitated. Then he said, “No.” 

A.man’s voice broke in. It said, harshly, 
“That’s a lie” 

We turned our eyes toward the speaker. 
He was a nicely-built young man, perhaps 29 
years of age. He had light brown hair and 
eyes, and his face was flushed with anger. 
Marty asked who he was. 

“Im Ronald Norton,” the young man 
answered sharply. “Everybody calls me Ron- 
nie. I work for Mr. Webster . . . most every- 
body in this room does — or did. I saw Paul 
Duncan go upstairs about ten or fifteen min- 
utes before Ann Foster found Sharon’s body.” 

Duncan took a step toward his accuser. 

Continued on page 28 


How HEALTHY ARE THEY? 


There’s one ugly issue that can 
be removed from the campaign right 
now. Here are authentic medical 
reports on both the candidates 


by Lester David 


Photographs by H. Harold Davis 


Aout THIS ARTICLE. The Editors believe that this article 
is important not only because of the facts it contains, but because 
it represents a procedure which is unique in the history of 
American presidential campaigns. 

All too often in the past the political picture has been muddied 
by whispering campaigns and ugly rumors about the physical 
health of the candidates. This year, we feel, something positive 
and constructive should be done to eliminate this issue once and 
for all from the 1952 campaign. 

Accordingly, we assigned reporter Lester David to the job of 
obiaining parallel statements on the health of the two candidates. 

Because every American should know these facts, we have 
agreed to their general release from both campaign headquarters. 
We believe that this joint statement provides a sure means of 
squelching rumor, and we recommend it as a precedent for future 
presidential campaigns. — THE EDITORS 


‘ONG before the presidential campaign leaped into high gear, 
| Basten rumors kept cropping up that both candidates 
were suffering from major physical disabilities. 

Just as in many campaigns before it, malicious whispers, 
pamphlets and “confidential” news letters were spreading 
slanders. One so-called news letter claimed General Eisen- 
hower is so sick he dreads facing an audience for fear of im- 
minent collapse. On the other side, tales spread that Governor 
Stevenson is not a well man either — didn’t he admit so 
himself when he told the Illinois delegation in Chicago prior 
to his nomination: “I have no desire for the office, mentally, 
temperamentally or physically”? 

In Eisenhower’s case, the whispers grew so loud that 
reporters finally put the question directly to President Truman 
at a press conference. The President promptly ridiculed any 
intimation that the General was ailing, declaring him in per- 
fect health. But still the rumors about both men continued. 

At the request of the editors of THis WEEK Magazine, I set 
out to discover the truth from the men who knew it best — the 
candidates’ own doctors. 

I consulted eminent physicians at a state medical society 
and a major life-insurance company, who drew up a-list of 
35 carefully prepared questions. The questions probed deeply 
into all details of heart and blood pressure, exercise and work 
habits, past and current illnesses. 

The list was then presented to Maj. Gen. Howard M. Sny- 
der, Eisenhower’s personal physician, and to Dr. Emmet 
F. Pearson, Stevenson’s doctor. 

Their answers reveal one fact: All rumors are utterly with- 
out foundation because both candidates are in excellent health. 
Short of the accidents to which every man is subject in these 
high-speed days, both candidates have the physical equipment 
for the job. 

Neither has any chronic or disabling illness. Heart, lungs, 
blood pressure and pulse of both are normal. Each has a 
tendency to become overweight and must guard against it by 
dietary precautions. Both have had minor ailments which 
have since been cured. 
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In Stevenson’s case, the oft-printed story that he will need 
another operation in the near future is completely disproved. 
Here are the facts: a small but painful kidney stone was 


removed last June by special instruments, without cutting. . 


Declares Dr. Pearson: “The entire condition has now cleared 
up, and no further operation is necessary.” 

This is how Eisenhower, who will be 62 October 14, and Stev- 
enson, who will be 53 next February, look to their doctors: 


Q. Has your patient had thorough periodic physical 
examinations? 
Eisenhower: Yes. 
Stevenson: Yes, approximately annually during the past 
three years. 
Q. If so, how much has his blood pressure varied over 
these years? ` 
Eisenhower: Very little. Blood pressure has ranged between 
120 and 140 systolic, and 80 and 90 diastolic. On a few occa- 
sions blood pressure has been noted as high as 156 systolic and 
96 diastolic. Blood pressure is not fixed in an elevated area. 
Both systolic and diastolic are lowered by periods of rest. 


Stevenson: There has been no significant variation at all. 


Q. How do you rate his blood pressure now? 
Eisenhower: Blood pressure now ranges in the intermediate 
zone cited before. 
Stevenson: The blood pressure is now, and always has been, 
within normal range. 


Q. What is his pulse rate, resting and after exercise? 
Eisenhower: Pulse rate for the last several years has aver- 
aged 72 resting, 92 to 96 after exercise, and returns to 72 or 
74 within two minutes’ rest. 
Stevenson: At rest, 80; after 20 brisk steps on an*18-inch 
stool, 110; return to 84 in two minutes. 


Q. What is your patient’s height and weight? 
Eisenhower: Height, five feet, 10 inches. Weight, 176. 
Patient’s average weight when playing football.at West Point 
was 172; it has been as high as 184 within the past two years — 
also as low as 172 during this period. 
Stevenson: Height, five feet, 10 inches; weight, 185. Gained 
approximately 15 pounds since he was 25. 


TW—10-5-52 


AN ANSWER TO CAMPAIGN RUMORS 


HOW THEY COMPARE 


Q. What is the present condition of his heart and lungs? 
Eisenhower: No abnormalities noted. Most recent X ray of 
chest, May, 1952; most recent electrocardiogram, 1950. 
Stevenson: Normal. Most recent chest X ray, May, 1952; 
electrocardiogram, December, 1951. 


Q. Has he had any previous operations and will he 
require any major or minor surgery? 

Eisenhower: Had tonsillectomy and appendectomy. No 
indications now for either major or minor surgery. 

Stevenson: Had tonsillectomy, 1916, A very small (but pain- 
ful) kidney stone was removed from the left ureter by special 
instrumentation in June, 1952; no cutting operation was 
required. There is no evidence by X ray or otherwise that any 
other stones are present. 


Q. What previous injuries has he sustained? 
Eisenhower: Sustained internal injury to the left knee joint 
in football while at West Point in 1912. This injury has not 
limited military activity during career as an officer. 
Stevenson: A minor sprain from playing tennis in 1951 and 
a “tennis elbow” in 1950. 








Q. Has he had most of the usual childhood diseases? 
Eisenhower: Measles, mumps, whooping cough. 
Stevenson: Usual childhood diseases. Had frequent colds and 
sore throats requiring tonsillectomy. i 


Q. What other illnesses has he had and how were 
they treated? 

Eisenhower: Malaria (1916) cured by routine quinine treat- 
ment. Dysentery (mid-1930’s) in the Philippines, not amoebic 
or bacillary. Bursitis (sub-deltoid), chronic, with calcifica- 
tions, 1936-1947. Relieved by medical and physical-thera- 
peutic treatment in January, 1947. No disability evident since. 

Stevenson: Only hospitalizations have been for tonsillectomy, 
kidney-stone colic and for physical examinations. Bursitis of 
right shoulder treated at Pearl Harbor, 1942. Occasional at- 
tacks of bronchitis but these have not been incapacitating. 


Q. Does he have to watch his diet for any reason? 
Eisenhower: Patient has an excellent appetite and good di- 
gestion, watches his diet because of a tendency to overweight. 
Variety of foods is not limited. Averages 1,800 to 2,500 calories. 
Continued on page 29 


EISENHOWER 


Malaria, 
dysentery, 


STEVENSON 


PRESSURE 


Bursitis. 
Occasional 


bursitis... PREVIOUS. bronchitis. 


Tonsils and 
appendix out. 





Must watch 
because of 


injury, left 
knee joint, 
1912. 


Often 6 or 7 
hours’ sleep. 
Few vacations. 
Plays golf. 
Uses exercise 
appliances. 


DOCTOR'S 


ILLNESSES 


Tonsils, kidney 
sione removed. 


CHRONIC 
~ AILMENTS ~ 





Appetite good. 
Must waich 


DIET_____ diet because of 


LIVING 
HABITS 


tendency to 
overweight. 


Back sprain, 
1951. 

“Tennis elbow,” 
1950. 


Gets 7 1⁄4 hours’ 
sleep. 

net ‘Brief vacations. 
Plays tennis 
and golf, 
and rides. 


No nervous 
symptoms. 


COMMENTS Tolerates pain 


Gen. Snyder, Ike's 
doctor, is along 
on the campaign 


with no show 
of anguish. 


“el: 
Dr. E. F. Pearson 
of Springfield, Ill., 
is Stevenson's M.D. 
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Professor Garfield had been called in to diagnose Miranda’s case. As a strong-minded career girl she objected . . . violently 


Se 


“Report to the editor,” Mr. Garfield said. ‘Aren't you going 


to read it?”... “Not now,” said Miranda grimly. “I'm busy” 
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Illustrated by Hy Rubin 


baa |) ES her boss had said 
| Fiction | that memorable day a year 

ago, “Miranda, I’m sorry, but you’re 
not going to like this.” 

“What,” said Miranda, “am I not going to like?” 

She stood in front of old B.J.’s desk, slim and exquisite 
from the soles of her alligator shoes to the tip of the feather 
that reared itself to an incredible height above her hat. 

“These circulation reports. Not so good lately.” 

“Poff!” said Miranda with an airy wave of her ringless 
left hand. “Purely temporary.” 

“Maybe,” said B.J. “But red ink is very distressing.” 

“Considering,” said Miranda with some asperity, “that 
the magazine had a circulation of eight hundred thousand 
when you made me editor. And considering that in three 
years it’s moved up to a million and a half, I shouldn’t 
think you’d Worry about ...” 

“Million and a half last March,” said B.J. mildly. 
“Terrible weather that month; people had to stay home 
and read. Million four in April. Million two in May...” 

“Seasonal!” snorted Miranda, but suddenly she felt 
frightened. . 

“June doesn’t look so good either,” said B.J. The 
pause that followed lasted about ten seconds. The worst 
ten seconds, so far, in Miranda’s life. 

“You're a good editor,” said B.J. finally. “I wouldn’t 
have made you editor-in-chief of Distaff at your age if 
you weren’t. But sometimes you can get too close to a 
job; can’t see the wood for the trees. So I’ve decided to 
call in a sort of, well, a consultant, that’s all he is. I 
want him to look things over and make a few recom- 
mendations. To you, of course, Miranda — not to me. 
Get us back on the track, eh?” 


**Anp just what;” said Miranda through her teeth, “are 
the qualifications of this — this consultant?” 

“He teaches psychology at the university up town,” 
said B.J.,“when it’s in session. He’s an expert on women.” 

“A man,” said Miranda, “‘who’s an expert on women?” 

“That’s right,” said B.J. “His name is...” * 

“You mean,” said Miranda incredulously, “you’re 
going to pay this — this academic quack to tell me how 
to run the magazine?” 

“I won’t pay him a nickel,” said B.J., “unless circula- 
tion goes up. If it does, he’ll be worth it. His name...” 

“I don’t want to know his name!” cried Miranda 
furiously. 

“He'll be in on Monday,” said old B.J. imperturbably. 

By heaven, thought Miranda on Saturday, I’ll resign! 
They can’t do this to me. Me, who sacrificed everything 
to this job. Dates, fun, time! Oh, how I struggled and 
slaved! And now, at the first sign of... It’s inhuman! 

No, by the immortal gods, thought Miranda on Sun- 
day, I won’t resign. I’ll,show ’em. I'll blast this Mr. 
What’s-his-name. No, IIl ignore him, No, I'll beas 
sweet as pie to him. Woman expert indeed! He’ll wish 
he’d never laid eyes on a woman. The oaf! y 

The oaf turned out to be an angular tweedy character, 
not much older than Miranda, with the inoffensive name 
of Philip Garfield. He had a noxious pipe, rather pene- 
trating blue eyes, and a very mild manner. ‘How do you 
do, Miss Simpson?” he said when he was ushered into 
Miranda’s office. He gave her a slow smile. “That’s 
quite a hat.” . $ 

Miranda, indeed, was wearing one of her more extreme 
creations. Mentally she fluoroscoped Mr. Garfield’s 
remark for hidden meanings, but he looked so guileless 
she decided there were none. “I’m so glad you’ve come, 


Mr. Garfield,” she said sweetly. “An expert on women is 
just what we need around here.” 

“Ah,” said Mr. Garfield. “Um.” 

“Now make yourself at home,” said Miranda. “Call on 
me for anything. Where would you like to begin?” 

“Oh, I’ll just sort of wander around.” 

“By all means,” said Miranda. Why, she thought, the 
man is a moron! I needn’t have worried about him at all. 

For the next few days, like a man in a trance, Mr. 
Garfield wandered around. Sometimes he sat and leafed 
listlessly through back issues of Distaff. Sometimes he 
just stared into space. Juggling three issues -simul- 
taneously, as editors must, Miranda paid little attention 
to him. She was too busy. Important people came and 
went. Each day she lunched, as was her custom, at one 
of Manhattan’s fancier hostelries — and signed the check. 


On Frinay, feeling a twinge of pity for him, she asked 
Mr. Garfield to join her. She took him to the Rose Room 
where, as usual, her corner table was immediately avail- 
able and headwaiters jumped to do her bidding. 

“Well,” she said lightly when they were settled, “how’s 
it going? Have you put your finger on our troubles?” 

“Why, yes, I think so. But I make it a rule never to 
talk shop at lunch. Let’s talk about you.” 

“Me?” said Miranda. 

“Yes, you. Do you like New York?” 

“Of course I like New York!” 

“Been here long?” 

“Seven years. I was eighteen when I left home.” 
Miranda folded her hands demurely. 

“Where was home?” - 

“Kansas. Little town named Grovers Corners. Ever 
hear of it?” 

“No. Do you ever go back?” 
~ “Not in the last year or two. Look, do you seriously 
think you know why our circulation is off?” 

“Ub-huh.”’, 

“Why don’t you tell me, then?” 

“TIl turn in my recommendations later this afternoon,” 
said Mr. Garfield. He selected a stalk of celery and bit 
it thoughtfully. Miranda loathed him. 


Ar FIVE o'clock he slouched into her office with a folded 
slip of paper. “Report to the editor.” He dropped it on 
the desk, waited. “Aren’t you going to read it?” 

“Not now,” said Miranda grimly. ‘I’m busy.” She 
opened the middle drawer and swept it out of sight. 

Mr. Garfield sighed. “Well,” he said, “good-by.” 

“Good-by,” said Miranda. 

“If you want anything, phone me,” said Mr. Garfield. 

“Of course,” said Miranda sardonically. = 

She waited until he was out of the office. She even 
waited six seconds longer before she opened the drawer. 

Now, a year later, she opened it again. The report was 
still there, neatly thumbtacked to the bottom of the 
drawer. It consisted of seventeen words: 

Go back to Grovers Corners twice a-year, Miranda. 
And quit wearing your hat in the office. 

Miranda smiled. Amazing, what one year could do. 
Neatly she stacked the most recent circulation reports, 
put them in the drawer. No red ink on these. She stood 
up, went over to the closet, took out her gloves, pocket- 
book, hat. It was a sensational hat. She went out into 
the anteroom where her secretary was typing the last 
letters. ‘‘ "Night, Jean. Don’t work too late.” 

“Good night, Mrs. Garfield,” the secretary said. 

The End 


BY ARTHUR GORDON 
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In a wide choice of smart modern, traditional 
and decorators’ pieces, by famous manufacturers. 
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HERE’S WHY AIRFOAM IS ECONOMICAL, gives richer looks, greater comfort, 
longer life to furniture—and makes housekeeping easier. 






REVOLUTIONARY NEW CUSHIONING. Arrroam is 
Goodyear’s de luxe molded-to-shape foam rubber 
cushioning that makes furniture a lasting joy. 
Press down on AIRFOAM and see how it “gives” to 
the slightest pressure, yet instantly springs back 
to its original form. This natural come-back keeps 
furniture looking like new for years. 


NO MORE CUSHION-FLUFFING. Arrroam cushions 
never have to be shaken, fluffed or patted back into 
shape. There’s no “after-crush”—because AIRFOAM 
refills with fresh clean air the minute pressure is 
removed. That keeps upholstery free from sags and 
wrinkles. Women find AIRFOAM makes housekeep- 
ing far easier. 





COOLER, MORE COMFORTABLE. Arrroam is honey- 
combed with millions of tiny ‘air cells—so porous 
you can blow smoke through it. It’s self-ventilating 
—air conditioned—cooler to sit on—deesn’t collect 
allergic dusts. And nothing compares with the deep 
restful comfort of this buoyant multimillion cell 
cushioning. 
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SAVES MONEY, TOO. Today you'll find this super- 
comfortable, extra-durable AIRFOAM cushioning in 
all types of furniture made by leading manufac- 
turers. It costs less to own because it costs less to 
keep up, year after year. And for greatest comfort 
and economy be sure to get full-depth AIRFOAM 
cushioning. 








AIRFOAM PILLOWS nestle 
right up for your greatest 
comfort. Cool, dust-free, 
no usual pillow allergies. 


AIRFOAM CUSHIONED 
FOOTWEAR for greatest 
walking ease. The 
AIRFOAM is invisibly built- 
in to all the smartest styles! 





ENGLANDER AIRFOAM 
MATTRESSES with Eng- 
lander Red Line Founda- 
tion offer healthful support 
—never need turning. 


Airfoam—T.M. The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Company, Akron, Oblo 
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52 PER CENT OF AMERICANS have trouble getting a night's rest. They've tried drugs, mattress-pulsating machines, blinders and even hypnosis 


ECENTLY, when radio-TV star Kathi 

Norris complained to her audience that 
she was having trouble getting to sleep, she 
was deluged with more than 5,000 letters from 
fellow insomniacs. Each recommended some 
home-grown cure. 

Two hundred and fifteen advised lying with 
head down and feet up to let the blood rush 
to the brain. Two hundred and sixty-four 
told her to lie with feet down and head up to 
let the blood rush away from the brain. 

In the past half century sleeplessness has 

become a major problem. A Gallup poll 
reveals that 52 per cent of us are non-sleepers. 
In pursuit of a good night’s rest, we buy 400 
tons of sleeping pills per year. We also resort 
hopefully to such mechanical sleep producers 
as mattress-pulsating machines, muscle mas- 
sagers, ear stoppers, blinders and anti-snore 
balls, 
The complaint, “I can’t sleep,” is heard in 
the course of diagnosing and treating nearly 
every medical problem from simple colds and 
pregnancy to serious illnesses and nervous 
breakdowns. Fortunately science and industry 
can now offer new kinds of help. 

If most of the population is using “‘cures” 
like those found in Miss Norris’s fan mail, help 
hasn’t come a bit too soon. One letter in the 


batch recommended. a -tasty nightcap com-.- 
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When TV star Kathi Norris complained of 


insomnia, she got 5,000 cures from fans. 


And some of them will work, says science 


by Jhan and June Robbins 


Photograph by Ray Solowinski 


posed of grape juice, chocolate syrup and six 
ounces of hot gin. Another advised Miss 
Norris to sleep with head under the pillow 
instead of on top of it. A woman in Boston 
wrote that she hadn’t had a good night’s sleep 
in 40 years until she stumbled across this 
sure-fire remedy: “After you get in bed pile 
twelve books on your stomach and relax!” 


Stick the Boss 


One fan, a stenographer, not only guar- 
anteed sleep but pleasant dreams. She wrote, 
“Just before bedtime put a picture of your 
boss on the wall and stick pins in it!” 
Psychologists might think there was some 
value in. this last-bit~of -advice but unfor- 


tunately, no one knows exactly what sleep is 
or how we get there. Investigators agree that 
the cerebral cortex, the vital mid-brain, some- 
how bosses the process. The Swiss physiologist 
and Nobel Prize winner, W. R. Hess, says the 
brain contains a true sleep center that func- 
tions solely for the purpose ofputting you to 
sleep when you need it. Another group of 
scientists have a simpler explanation. They 
believe that sleep is merely something that 
happens to you when you’re not busy being 
awake. 

For the nation’s millions of insomniacs the 


_ argument is academic, All they want to know 


is how to end miserable hours of mattress 





PE 


Sleep researchers at the University of 
Chicago have discovered that some people 
who have trouble falling asleep are simply 
going to bed too early. While eight hours is 
the sleep requirement for most adults, many 
need only six. All of us can bounce back very 
nicely on four or five if we have to. 


“Sleep Like a Baby” 

Tue often-expressed desire to “sleep like a 
baby” is based on poor observation. Babies - 
have their sleep problems, too. A recent report 
from the Rochester Child Health Institute 
associated with the Mayo Clinic shows varia- 
tions of eight to 17 hours in the sleep patterns 
of two- and three-year-old children. They 
average 13 hours. 

The kiddies have their own special solu- 
tions for insomnia—the wanna-drink-of-water 
routine, the favorite doll, toy or blanket that 
must be taken to bed, and the inevitable bed- 
time story. 5 

Adults who seek to discourage such childish 
comfort devices are themselves sometimes 
cheated of a night’s sleep when they are forced. 
to give up a personal pillow or wear a strange 
pair of pajamas. One of our three-star gen- 
erals can’t close his eyes unless he’s wearing 
his old college T-shirt under his pajamas. A 
New-England Congressman knows it’s useless 
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to try to fall asleep without a 
harmonica tucked under his 


Celebrities, fatigued and nerve- 
racked by their struggles to stay 
on top of the heap, are frequent 
victims of insomnia. Many have 
favorite cures. Regardless of the 
weather, movie actress Shelley 
Winters fights an occasional bout 
with sleeplessness by donning a 
flannel nightgown, a bathrobe and 
wool socks. Comedian Jerry Lewis 
just rolls out of bed and sleeps on 

«the floor. Dancing master Arthur 
Murray goes out and walks until 
he finds a restaurant or diner that 
happens to have pig’s knuckles on 
the menu. 

“But it’s not the diet that does 
it,” he says. “It’s the walk — I 


practically topple over from ex-~ 


-haustion.” ° 

Call a Doctor 
Serious, recurrent difficulty in 
falling asleep, of course, should 
send you to your doctor imme- 
diately. Insomnia, like headaches, 
can indicate the presence of serious 


organic-diseases of the heart, kid- 
neys or lungs. 

‘Physicians often treat sleepless- 
ness with a sleep-producing drug. 
There are two types: long-acting 
drugs, such as phenobarbital, 
which in an average dose. will 
knock you out for the full eight 
hours; and short-acting drugs, such 
as Nembutal, Seconal or Amytal, 
which help you to drowse until 
natural sleep takes over. Doctors 
however, have a few words of cau- 
tion here: The non-sleeper should 


` never attempt to dose himself. 


Where drugs are inadvisable, 
hypnotic suggestion is sometimes 
used. At Kennedy Hospital in 
Memphis, Tenn., Dr. Ernest 
Schmidhofer has recently put en- 
tire wards to sleep by playing a 
tape recorder which repeats mo- 
notonous phrases. 


What To Do 


‘Wuen continued sleeplessness is 
traced to anxiety neuroses, psy- 
choanalysis is often recommended. 


Discouragingly, however, ana- 


lytic treatment may remove the 
neurosis, but the insomnia often 
lingers on! 

If you are only an occasional in- 


somniac, you probably won’t have- 


to seek medical treatment. Next 
time you're having trouble falling 
asleep try the following simple 
remedies. Doctors say these are 
the ones that are most likely to 
work: 


` 1. Lie down and relax on the liv- 


ing-room %fa half an hour before 
bedtime. Take a warm, leisurely 
bath. In other words, rest up so 
you can sleep. 


2. Relax your stomach, too. A 
glass of milk, cup of bouillon or 
cocoa — or even a bit of sherry — 
is suggested before you try to go 
to sleep. 


3. Check your sleeping environ- 
ment. Hang up your clothes. Your 
bedroom should be clean, unclut- 
tered and serene-looking. You need 
a moderately firm mattress, a 
smoothly made bed, several light 
covers rather than a single heavy 
one. 


4. If nerves or restless thoughts 
are keeping you awake, try the old 
standbys of reading light fiction, 
such as detective or western sto- 
ries, or listening to soft music on 
the radio. 


“5. Open the window but not too 


wide. If the temperature drops 
during the night a blast of cold air 
may wake you up like a dash of 
ice water. 

You sleep better in the country 
because it’s quiet, not because the 
air is pure. 

There are other hazards, too, in 
being a fresh-air fiend. One insom- 
niac marched out of the house and 
flung himself down in the middle 
of his backyard. 

“Boy Scouts and Indians don’t 
have insomnia!” he said. 


But when he woke up the next 


morning he had an even better 
reason for not being able to sleep, 
He had acquired a fine case of 
poison ivy! The End 
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~ Face Cream keeps your skin looking 
its youngest, smoothest, loveliest, all day long! 
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Giant 10 oz. jar of Lady 
Esther 4-Purpose Face ` 
price. Reg.. $1.38 value, 
only 98¢. Plus Tax, 


DOES 


EAM 
4 VITAL THINGS! 


F 
eect it la sey anes 


you look old. 


One Face Cream 
Stops Dry Skin Robbery! 


in your skin can combine with the special 


to keep your skin supple and young. 


giant jar at your beauty counter. 


FACE CREAM 


Parched, dry skin creases itself into harsh 
little lines which can deepen into ugly 
wrinkles. It roughens your make-up— 
pulls tight around your lips—robs you of 
softness. And a “crepey” dry neck makes 


Now one amazing 4-Purpose Face Cream 
car help prevent all this dry skin damage. 
Here’s why: Lady Esther’s self-acting 
cream removes face dirt and grime with- 
out scrubbing or tugging—leaves pore 
openings gloriously free. Then, natural oils 


“softener” in Lady Esther Face Cream 


Treat your skin to Lady Esther Face 
Cream today and every day! Get the 
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Perhaps you didn’t realize this, but it’s true. 
With all its fine-car features, all its big-car 
extras, with all the wonderful things Chev- 
rolet offers, it is the lowest-priced line in 
its field. 

Doesn’t it make sense that this should be 
+ so? After all, Chevrolet builds more cars 
than any other manufacturer and can pass on 
sizeable production savings to you. These 
savings come to you in the form of fine-car 
quality at lower prices, and in wonderful 
Chevrolet features offered by no other car in 
the low-price field. 





Like the autumn woods, this De Luxe Sport Coupe has colorful beauty. Chevrolet offers a choice 


of 26 colors and two-tone 


combinations with color-matched interiors in De Luxe models. 


(Continuation of standard equipment and trim illustrated is dependent on availability of material.) 


And they are great features! To name just 
a few, Chevrolet offers Center-Point steering 
for easier, surer, safer control. It offers the 
additional safety of Fisher Unisteel construc- 
tion with steel welded to steel above, below 
and all around you. Rich beauty and stand- 
out Royal-Tone styling to set the standards 
wherever you go. And there are 26 solid col- 
ors and two-tone combinations to choose 
from with color-matched interiors to lend a 
special air of luxury to all De Luxe models. 

Why not stop in and see for yourself how 
you're ahead all the way with Chevrolet? 


CENTERPOISE POWER 
Chevrolet's thrifty but power- 
ful engine ridés poised and 
balanced, cushioned in rubber 
to “screen out” vibration. 





BODY BY FISHER 


Famous Fisher quality and styl- 
ing! And Chevrolet alone in its 
field provides Safety PLATE 
Glass all around. : 


EER 


More People Buy Chevrolets 
Than Any Other Car! 






CHEVROLET 





POWER Gide Automatic 
Transmission Only Chevrolet 
has Powerglide! It’s simpler. 
Its smoother. Optional on De 
Luxe models at extra cost. 


JUMBO-DRUM BRAKES 
Chevrolet Jumbo-Drum brakes 
with 11-inch drums—the largest 


» Every Tuesday and Thursday Eveflings, NBC-TV Network in the field. Bonded linings 
provide up to twice the wear. 


_ SEE THE DINAH SHORE SHOW ON TELEVISION 
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SHE STOOD poised for 


several seconds, then— 


Melinda’s Secret Weapon 


BY DICK ASHBAUGH 


Water pistols have been so 
improved that a dad can be 
hit in the eye at 20 paces 


AM not a man who wants to upset the 

; economy of the country. I am a typical 
“American citizen. I jaywalk when the police- 
man isn’t watching. I complain about taxes. 
I even beat my wife. Last week I beat her 
three times hand running at Canasta and 
she hasn’t spoken to me since. What I am 
set against is water pistols. 

I am not sure who invented the water 
pistol. I’m not even sure who invented water. 
Friends of mine who are addicted to the stuff 
claim it’s an excellent beverage. I have tried 
it on several occasions but find it thin and 
colorless unless fortified with some other in- 
gredient — an extract of grape, for instance. 

When I was a very ‘small boy I owned 
a primitive, black, snub-nosed item that 
resembled an automatic so closely I was 
able to hold up the neighborhood grocer 
and escape with a clutch of licorice whips. 
The fact that this loot was subsequently 
charged to my father’s account has no bear- 
ing on my professional ability. 

Bull’s-eye 
Tuis was before modern scien- 
tists took over the water pistol. 
Yesterday, my eight-year-old 
daughter, Melinda, came in the 
house with her hand under her 
coat. For several seconds she 
stood poised in the living room 
doorway, and then at a distance 
“of 20 paces, hit me squarely in 
the left eye with what she called 
a stream of “boiling water.” I am happy 
to say she exaggerated the temperature. 

The speed and accuracy of the shot was so 

“startling that, instead of warming the seat of 

` the child’s blue jeans with an open palm, I 
invited her to sit at my. feet and discuss the 
new weapon. Out of it comes an almost un- 
believable story of American ingenuity. 

Several years ago, the Aquatic Weapons 
Commission decided that something should 





MELINDA: She's 
quick on the draw 


be done about providing the youth of Amer- 
ica with a truly effective water pistol. The 
old style weapon made it necessary for the 
child to carry a teacup of water with which 
to recharge the gun after each shot. This 
was hard on the children of America, and 
our scientists knew it. The obvious answer 
was a pistol that would provide a sufficient 


number of rounds for thoroughly soaking an - 


adversary, or melting down a recalcitrant 
parent. 


Community Water Holes? 


A pRoviNG ground was set up in a remote 
Arizona desert and our scientists went to 
work. For a while their labor was hampered 
by a shortage of teacups and small children. 
At the time the researchers thought the 
answer lay in providing the child with a 
portable water supply that would be rela- 
tively inexhaustible. Pipelines running 
through each neighborhood were turned 
down as impractical due to the vast number 
of neighborhoods. Water holes or commu- 
nity pools were voted down by the Parent- 
Teacher Associations because of the high 
incidence of mud. 

Late last year a scientist named Murdock 
Templeton developed the “stac 
cato squirt” principle based on 
early experiments by Meephus 
and McQuire. In this develop- 
ment the pistol is a hollow affair 
carrying a maximum charge, and 
designed to produce an ejection 
velocity equal to one-third of the 
applied trigger pressure. 

Today, of course, the water- 
pistol industry is one of the pil- 
lars of our national economy. 
Wherever one goes among the 
younger element one is likely to encounter a 
powerful needle-like stream of water pro- 
jected laterally through the air. z 

All in all it is another chapter in the long 
saga of American ingenuity. Just one thing 
remains: 

Wherever you are, Murdock Templeton, 
would you kindly step around to my 
front door? I would like to knock your 
head in. 















That’s all you do. There’s no hard 
rubbing . . . no oily film. In just 
minutes your furniture gleams like 
a mirror with the long-lasting 
“Bone Dry” shine. Dust can’t 
cling to its protected surface... 
finger marks wipe off like magic. 


insist on 


0-Cedar 
dri-glo 


BY THE MAKERS OF THE FAMOUS 
0-CEDAR SPONGE MOP 


(0) O-Cedor Corp'n, Division of 
Cedar AMERICAN MARIETTA COMPANY 


lihe eeng 
O-Cedor of Conade, Ud: Sirotferd, Ontorio 





WA TII 

GUARANTEE: 
Get Dri-Glo at your 
Grocery, Hardware, 
Department, Drug or 
Variety store. Your 
money back if you 
aren’t completely sat- 
isfied that Dri-Glo out- 
shines, outlasts any 
polish or wax you've 


Now 
Polishing Furniture 
is Almost Effortless with 


O-CEDAR’S 


NON-OILY SILICONE POLISH 
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TIDE alone gets clothes 


























There’s nothing like Tide! Tide has such a truly 
amazing whitening action, that when you put 
bleach in the wash water every time you wash, 
it actually gets in the way of Tide’s magic action! 
Yes, Tide works best alone . . . with no bleach 
added. All by itself, Tide gets clothes so dazzling 
white you’ll be amazed! So, except for an occa- 
sional soak in bleach for stubborn stains— 
use Tide alone. 


So SAFE to use! Yes, safe. With all its wonderful 
whitening action, Tide is really safe for every- 
thing that’s washable. Colors love Tide’s gentle 
suds! Why, after just one wash, Tide actually 
brightens soap-dulled colors! 


And TIDE gets clothes cleaner than any soap! 
When you rinse out a Tide wash, you’ve got 
cleaner clothes than you’ll get with any soap of 
any kind! Everything comes cleaner with Tide 
—even the grimiest work shirts. No soap known 
will get out so much grimy dirt, yet leave clothes 
so free of dulling film. Get Tide today . . . see 
if you'll ever again want to use anything else! 








— SOAP OR “DETERGENT “— 


CAN GUARANTEE ALLTHIS ! 






TIDE is MILDER for hands than 
any other leading “detergent”! 


Tide has a wonderful new mildness 
—so kind, so gentle! Why, not even 
the mildest leading ‘“‘detergents”’ 
made especially for dishwashing are 
so easy on your hands as Tide. 


Tide is so THRIFTY, too! Sucha 
little Tide makes such oceans of rich, 
long-lasting suds...such a little Tide 
goes so far in hardest water, it’s a 
miracle of economy. 


GUARANTEE: If Tide does not do 
everything claimed for it in this 
advertisement, return the unused 
portion to your dealer, and the 
purchase price will be refunded. 
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SAD SACKS. Bassets are supposed to look “very sad” — even while eating 


BASSET Boom 


(See Front Cover) 


Basset hound, France’s favorite hunt- 

ing dog, was little known here a few years 

ago, but now he is rapidly becoming one of 

America’s most popular pets. According to 

Roy L. Smith, Secretary of the Basset Hound 

Club of America, his favorite’s registration 

with the American Kennel Club jumped 68 
per cent last year. 

One reason for this upswing is the reaction 
against “‘ladies’ ” dogs like the Pekingese and 
poodle. Another reason is TV — two of its 
personalities are Morgan (on cover) and Mr. 
Thurber. But, at latest report, Morgan’s a 
renegade — his sweetheart is a cocker spaniel. 


Photographs by George Pickow 


TV’S Mr. Thurber duets with Susann Shaw 





VETERAN performer, Mr. Thurber awaits cue LOOSE SKIN makes pup a painless handful 


BRAND NEW 
EDITION QF GRAND OLD 
NEW ENGLAND COOKBOOK 


Old-family recipes made known; big- 
family favorites cut to modern family 
size...fine, but complicated recipes 
made easy...and hundreds of pages 
of delicious dishes for your family's 
enjoyment in eating and your fun in 
cooking. 


ACT NOW 

Beautiful, re-edited, revised edi- 
tion of one of America’s finest cook- 
books. Real cloth and board bind- 
ing, sturdy heavy book paper, 
many pages of illustrations — 
some of them in colors. Printed 
like regular $2.00 to $3.00 books — 
not a cheap “reprint.” A real buy! 

You've been hearing about these 
famous recipes all your life. Some Contains more than 
of them you might already have. 500 recipes for 








Many of them you have already SOUPS © FISH AND SEAFOOD 

enjoyed eating. And now you can MEATS è POULTRY AND GAME 

have all of them, complete in one 

grand book, revised by modern CHEESE DISHES © VEGETABLES 

home economists. PLUS hundreds SALADS AND SALAD DRESSINGS 

of everyday family recipes, too. EGG DISHES © DESSERTS © BEVERAGES 
And what a bargain it is! Be- CANDIES © SANDWICHES 

cause we want to introduce you to 5 ki k 

Nikce -Mounting = Corners “you! Sections Ena ie convalescents 


get the book at only fifty cents per 
copy. Order as many copies as you mm =m mamama 
wish, while the limited quantity | NuAce Dept. 311 





lasts. Act today! | Box 81, Boston 17, Mass. 


NuAce MOUNTING CORNERS | Please send me for only 50¢ each, the new 
Two sizes, 10¢ and 25¢ at photo, | revised edition of the Rumford cookbook. En- 







drug, stationery and variety stores. | slored are peage Sore 

Each one perfect, easy to use, well- plete Cookbook and $ (50¢ for each 

gummed. Preserves your favorite peee wanted). 

photos — paste the “corners” not l 

the prints. Easily removable. Name irran co sane anar S RS 

Print your namean a ET nk oat sean Seve USER 
address on this cou- 
pon. Mail it with the a A A A Zone.. State........ 
top flap of one NuAce 1 Allow three weeks for delivery. 
package for aoh cook- H (This offer void where prohibited by local law.) 
ordered. 





CHOKED wa. GAS? |p 


‘THANK HEAVENS! Most attacks are just acid 
indigestion. When it strikes, take Bell-ans | 
tablets. They contain the fastest-acting 
medicines known to doctors for the relief of 
heartburn, gas and similar distress. 25¢. 






4 


pbb 
A Lift Without 
a Letdown 


Before Fatigue “creeps up” on you 
take a NoDoz Awakener. Helps 
you become your normal, alert self 
in minutes. Keep a package handy 
in your car... in your desk .. . at 
home. At your druggist. 

Used and approved 
OECTA °Y millions since 1933 







.. . anywhere... any time this 
handy Vicks Inhaler makes cold- 
stuffed nose feel clearer in seconds. 
By makers of Vicks VapoRub. 



















GOES! 


Use as often as needed! 


YON THE JOB 
YAFTER HOURS NOpOz 


® 
| AWAKENERS 
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Trust 
DOROTHY GRAY 


for beauty 
that 
becomes You... 


Super-Stay Lipstick, by 
Dorothy Gray, keeps the 
most exciting lip color 
you’ve ever worn... 
indelibly on your lips! 
Creamy enough to be 
non-drying, yet not greasy 
. +. and permanent. 


Shades were developed as 
co-ordinates to the newest 
fashion colors. All, of course, 
have matching Super-Stay 
Nail Polish shades. 





You're Fashion Right with all these Dorothy Gray Super-Stay 
Lipstick Shades! ‘(In long-lasting Standard Formula, too.) 
$1 and $1.50, plus tax. 


SIREN . . . wear with olive and yellow greens. 
NUT BROWN RED . . . wear with beiges, gold through russet. 
PORTRAIT PINK . .. wear with any blues. 

ŒP RED TREY . . wear with clear reds. 

® SOUTH AMERICAN . . . wear with blue greens. 


And for high glamour. ..Lipsticks that Glitter! 


TREASURE TWINS . . Jewel-topped perfume vial containing 
¥%-oz. Dorothy Gray Night Drums Perfume—and 
jewel-topped Super-Stay Lipstick in all 5 shades above— 
in black-and-gold faille pouch . . . $3.50, plus tax. 


JEWELED LIPSTICK . . . Super-Stay Dorothy Gray 
Lipstick in a fabulous gem-topped case. In all 
Dorothy Gray fashion shades . . . $1.50, plus tax. 





Trust DOROTHY GRAY... America’s loveliest women do! 
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MOVIES 


JOSEPH HEPPNER 


MONICA LEWIS. At 18 she sang at the Stork Club, but nobody listened 


SHE Lost A FORTUNE 


by Louis Berg 


This Week Movie Editor 


TV’s Monica Lewis finally 
crashed Hollywood. It cost 
her a cool quarter million 


Ww price Hollywood? Monica Lewis, 
a highly successful night-club, band, 
phonograph, radio-television singer, who re- 
cently turned movie starlet, estimates that 
it cost her $250,000, at the very least, to 
make the switch. 

It cost her star billing, too. Miss Lewis, a 
high-salaried` headliner — it’s four figures 
and top billing — has to be satisfied with 
supporting roles in pictures, and a salary 
that is a mite less than she is accustomed to. 
She has a pretty good part in an M-G-M 
picture, “Everything I Have Is Yours,” 
opposite Marge and Gower Champion, and 
she has a lesser role in “Break-Up,” opposite 
Victor Mature and Jean Simmons, for RKO. 
Pretty good, but no better than the achieve- 
ments of many a teen-ager fresh out of 
Pasadena high school. 

And for this, Miss Lewis gave up for years 
an annual income estimated at $75,000, to 
say nothing of the expenses of moving out to 
the Coast, of buying a fancy car, and other- 
wise trying. to act like a movie queen while 
unemployed. 

Why did she do it? Stubbornness and van- 
ity, says Miss Lewis, who is a self-analytical 
type and indifferent to what people think 
of her. 


“Tt was plain stupid. When I was a kid of 
eighteen, singing at the Stork Club.for peo- 
ple who came to see, and not to listen, it was 
my fancy that some movie producer would 
inquire: ‘Who’s that sexy-looking kid mak- 
ing with the high notes?’ 

“Nobody ever did. I wore the lowest-cut 
gowns I could get hold of, and sang my heart 
out. I don’t think anybody ever heard me. 
That made me mad, and I’ve been deter- 
mined to crash Hollywood ever since. I’ve 
finally made it, and so far it’s cost me a 
fortune.” 

Miss Lewis has marked her newly acquired 
wisdom by obtaining her release from her 
contract with M-G-M; she wants to be free 
to make radio and television appearances. 
She’s planning a night-club tour this fall — 
where the money is — winding up at the 
Waldorf-Astoria in New York City. 


“Leg-o-genic” 

Her final gesture in Hollywood's direction 
was to have herself declared the most “‘leg-o- 
genic” girl in the U.S. by the Society of 
Illustrators. This small bit of inspira- 
tion on the part of her press agent hit the 
jackpot apparently in the form of further 
film offers. But by this time, Miss Lewis 
knew what she wanted. 

She will still make a picture or two each 
year for Hollywood, on a free-lance -basis: 
But mostly you'll find her on TV, where a 
“canary” rates billing over a high-school 
actress every time. 
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LIGHTEN YOUR WORK ? 

















BIRD floor covering with Plastic Fortified 
Enamel does exactly that 


Choose from many, many beautiful patterns and glow- 
ing colors— to brighten your home and lighten your work. 
Design and color beauty last longer because BIRD 
Flooring is made with Plastic Fortified Enamel on a 
waterproof felt base. 

Rugged surface wears longer because it’s Plastic Forti- 
fied Enamel. 

Ever-so-easy cleaning with mild soap because of its 
Plastic Fortified Enamel. 

Costs so little — Room sizes from $7.95. 

No wonder over two million women bought BIRD Floor 
Covering last year! 





Pattern $6571 


Floor Coverings = 






East WALPOLE 
MASSACHUSETTS 






Pattern $3635 _— 


For the name-of your nearest retailer call: 


W. A. CASE & SON MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 82 St. Paul Street, Rochester 4, N. Y. 


TELEPHONE: Baker 9505 al 












1 dreamed [ opened 
the World Serées in my 


maulenform bra 


What marvelous control ! 

TIl be winning every inning... 

so fittingly supported by 

my Maidenform Over-ture.* Undercup 
stitching gives me such a lilting lift! 

No wonder more women wear Maidenform 
than any other bra on earth! 


Over-ture in acetate satin, broadcloth, nylon lace - 
and taffeta, from 1.75. Send for free 
style booklet. Maiden Form, N. Y. 16. 


There is a maidenform for every type of figure. 


SKIRT: SLOAT JEWELRY: MONET 
SREO, U.S. PAT. OFF. 
(©1902, MAIDEN FORM BRASSIERE CO., INC. 3 


THREE-MONTH CHECK-UP: Dr. Nast listens to heartbeat of one of his 1,000 babies 





BABY DOCTOR 


A Frenchman overcame double 





tragedy to prove again the 
sightless can achieve miracles 


Photographs by Doreen Spooner 


OBABLY the orly blind obstetrician in the 
world is Dr. Albert Nast, of Chelles, 
France. Dr. Nast was originally neither blind 
nor a doctor, but a successful lawyer. When 
his own wife died in childbirth Nast decided to 
devote his life to helping mothers and babies. 
Studying medicine at night, he strained his 
already weak eyes, but served as an Army sur- 
geon in 1914-1918, and later opened his own 
maternity clinic. His sight gave out when he was 
46; since then he has delivered 1,000 babies. 
At the centenary of Louis Braille, inventor of 
the Braille system, Dr. Nast spoke for the 
world’s sightless: “Given a chance, we can be —— m 
more than basket makers and piano tuners.” . ONE MINUTE OLD: The doctor holds his'latest 
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Youll Love the Big Songs. the Dagaling Sce 
i this ps, Heartwarming 
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“Toddling The Todalo' 


a hg 


á w RALPH 


wm ROBERT KEITH - ADELE JERGENS 

N ano tHe CHEZ PAREE ADORABLES 

| propuceo ey WILLIAM PERLBERG ano GEORGE SEATON. 
WRITTEN AND DIRECTED By IRVING BRECHER 


& SUGGESTED BY THE CAREERS OF BLOSSOM SEELEY AND BENNY FIELDS 


Technicolor 


FAVORITE THEATRE 2 





D À 
A PARAMOUNT PICTURE A 






COMING SOON TO YOUR 
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after 25 
drying skin 


begins to show! 


It's noticeable the way skin often 
begins to look drier after 25. 

At about this age, the natural 
oil that keeps skin soft and fresh 
Starts decreasing. 

You need a special replacer to 
offset this drying out. Use this 
special cream —Pond’s /anolin-rich 
Dry Skin Cream. 

See below how this quick un- 
drier works to soften and repair 
two of your common dry skin 
troubles. Begin to get this wonder- 
ful help—now! | 





That matronly looking sagging starts 
to show along your chin-line. 

To Tone Up, Chin-Line—Use thumb 
and first finger of each hand and 
“pinch along” from point of chin to 
up in front of your ears, with lanolin- 
rich Pond’s Dry Skin Cream. This 
treatment brings circulation up, and 
gives this dry skin the lift and rich 
lubrication it needs. 





Thread-like dry lines on Forehead 
dig little furrows to age you. 


To Help Erase—Circle lanolin-rich 
Pond’s Dry Skin Cream firmly all 
over your dry forehead skin. Pay 
special attention to skin at temples. 
A special emulsifier in this cream 
gives dry skin extra softening help. 


Start using this wonderful, rich 
Pond’s Dry Skin Cream today. 

Rich in /anolin, it is homogenized 
and it has a special softening 
emulsifier. 

At night: work this rich cream 
in generously. By day: use very 
lightly under make-up. Get your 
jar of Pond’s Dry Skin Cream 
Tight away! 98¢, 55¢, 31¢, 15¢ 
(all plus tax). 

Mrs. Nicuotas R. pu Pont says: 
“The nicest cream 1 know for dry 
skin is Pond’s Dry Skin Cream.” 
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Notice your skin looking dry? 





INDIA’S NEHRU proved to be a wine expert 


invitation without a reporter tak- 
ing advantage of it. Or-at least 
trying. 

It wasn’t so easy. My attempts 
to see the General were repeatedly 
rebuffed, courteously but firmly, 
by his aide, Colonel Larry Bunker. 
Finally, I asked Colonel Bunker if 
as a parting favor he would de- 
liver a message to General Mac- 
Arthur. Somewhat mystified, 
Colonel Bunker, who had not wit- 
nessed the exchange in the Seoul 
capital, gave me his promise. 

My message was this: “Dear 
General MacArthur, I’d like to 
consider that invitation to come 
and see you sometime as a military 
order!” 

Several minutes after the mes- 
sage was delivered, I was granted 
the interview. 


Nehru and Gandhi, Jr. 


Prosasiy the most famous Far 
Eastern personality today is Prime 
Minister Jawaharlal Nehru of 
India, who is generally portrayed 
as a lofty mystic. But after I 
visited him in Delhi last fall, he 
began to seem slightly more human 
than his public portrait. One inci- 
dent I remember in particular. 

This was a conversation in which 
he and Devadas Gandhi, the 
younger son of the Great Mahat- 
ma, described how they passed the 
time when they shared a British 
prison cell during the days of 
India’s fight for independence. 
The chief distraction of the then 
young men was a discussion of the 
art of making and selecting light 
dry French wines. 

According to Mr. Gandhi, “We 
uséd to plan“in‘great! detail just 


DUNGAN 


THESE MEN SURPRISED ME 


Continued from page seven 


what meals we would have when 
we got out and talk about the 
wines to go with them. We got 
books on wine-making and became 
quite expert on the subject.” 

“And,” said Mr. Nehru, “when 
we left prison we put much of that 
planning to very good use.” 

Helping Mossadegh 
Bur even more than Nehru, Dr. 
Mohammed Mossadegh of Iran is 
the man who did most to modify 
my concept of Prime Ministers. 

I first got to know Premier 
Mossadegh during my visit to 
Teheran in September, 1951. Then, 
when I returned to Washington 
last November, he was in the capi- 
tal to present in person to Presi- 
dent Truman Iran’s case in the oil 
dispute with Britain. But although 
the Premier and I were on fine 
terms, I was somewhat surprised 
shortly after my arrival to get a 
message from him asking for my 

. assistance in preparing an impor- 
tant official. letter to President 
Truman as well as a forthcoming 
speech to the National Press Club. 
My help was to have nothing to 
do with the policy contents of 
the two documents but was to 
consist of correcting the offi- 
cial Persian interpreters’ gram- 
mar, selection of idioms, etc. 

I was flattered by the trust re- 
posed by a prime minister in a 
mere journalist and accepted the 
task..Both documents on which I 
worked would have made stories, 
with the letter to President Tru- 
man being a particularly tempting 
exclusive. But full of pride and 
importance at being in the confi- 
dence of a prime minister, I felt on 





EUROPEAN 


IRAN’S MOSSADEGH sent over a Persian rug 


my honor not to breathe a word. 

One morning shortly after, while 
I was absent from my room, a huge 
black limousine drew up in front 
of the Hay-Adams House and dis- 
gorged six undersized Iranians 
who staggered into the lobby carry- 
ing on their shoulders a gigantic 
Persian rug. They demanded to be 
let into my room and I discovered 
the rug there a few hours later. I 
felt I couldn’t ethically accept the 
rug and so notified the Prime Min- 
ister. Within the hour back came 
the limousine and the six small 
Iranians who once again staggered 
through the lobby under their tre- 
mendous load, astonishing the 
hotel audience for the second time 
that day. 

The final act came several days 
later. It started when I discovered 
six columns of the New York “‘Her- 
ald Tribune” devoted to the Hig- 
gins-corrected text of Mossadegh’s 
speech to the press. But the text 
was run as a paid advertisement! 


“Buy an Ad” 


I srartep checking immediately 
first with the “Herald Tribune’s” 
Washington bureau which had ac- 
cepted the advertisement. It seems 
that one of Mossadegh’s aides 
had asked a “Herald Tribune” 
reporter covering the speech how 
much would be printed. “Oh about 
a half column,” the reporter re- 
plied. 

“That’s terrible,” said the Iran- 
ian official. “Why, we’d pay you 
to print it all!” 

“Then why don’t you buy an 
ad?” said the reporter. And the 
Iranians did. 

But the whole truth did not 
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KING OF SIAM is a hit-tune composer 


come out till I went into the matter with 
some of my friends in the lower echelons at 
the Iranian embassy. It seems that my 
guileless behavior had completely frustrat- 
ed the wily old premier. He had deliber- 
ately given me access to the two documents 
in anticipation that the scoop would be 
irresistible. He had wanted me to print the 
stories but he didn’t want to come right out 
and say so. By such indirection, he hoped 
to avoid “direct responsibility as well as 
reproaches from competing publications. 

And so it was that Iranian indirection 
caused me quite unwittingly to outfox a 
Prime Minister and simultaneously turn 
down two perfectly good stories. 

Swingy King of Siam 

Mosr Americans have been influenced in 
their ideas concerning Oriental monarchs by 
such books as “Anna and the King of Siam” 
(concerning the present king’s great-grand- 
father) and by the current stage production 
of “The King And I” in which Yul Brynner 
portrays the Siamese ruler as a fierce and 
semi-barbaric tyrant. 

For anyone who has ever met the present- 
day King of Siam this portrait is quite 
comic. The King of Siam is a bespectacled, 
mild-mannered man of 24. His pretty queen, 
equally genteel, was dressed when I met her 
in a skirt, sweater and bobby socks! The 
interview took place in the King’s villa at 
Lausanne, Switzerland. 

In my talk with the royal couple, the part 
that amused me the most was our discussion 
of hot jazz. The young king proudly played 
for me a recording of one of his own com- 
positions entitled “Hungry Men’s Blues.” 
This recording which seemed something akin 
in style to “Blues In The Night” was per- 
formed by the Royal Siamese symphony 
orchestra and sung in Siamese. And it is, by 
the way, quite a musical experience to 
hear blues sung in Siamese and addi- 
tionally played by asymphony orchestra. 

The young king, who is probably the only 
monarch ever to compose music for a hit 
Broadway show (Michael Todd’s “Peep 
Show”). informed me that he patterned 





TITO was proud of a swimming pool 


himself on the “New Orleans” school of jazz. 

After searching for some intelligent com- 
ment on the “New Orleans” group, I came 
up with the only name that popped into 
my mind. 

“Would that be along the lines of Muggsy 
Spanier?” I queried. 

“No,” said the King of Siam, scarcely 


bothering to conceal his scorn. “Muggsy 


Spanier is of the Chicago group.” 
And that’s how it happened that my 
first lesson in contemporary American 


jazz was given by the King of Siam. ` 


Before changing the subject to something in 
my line, I did ask the young king how he 
became such an expert in “le jazz hot.” 
“Very simple,” he said. “While a student 
here in Switzerland, I listened to broadcasts 
from Germany by the Armed Forces Net- 
work and I sent for my favorite records.” 


Tito Was Tough 


For almost our entire interview, Marshal 
Josip Broz Tito of Yugoslavia lived up to 
what I’d heard about him. 

I talked with Tito at his mountain chateau 
at Brdo, and the Communist dictator cer- 
tainly exuded the toughness that became 
legendary first when as a guerrilla leader he 
defied the Germans and later when as a chief 
of state he defied Stalin. Stern and unsmil- 
ing, Tito was tough in his remarks about 
Russia, tough about capitalist America and 
tough about “reactionaries” in general. And 
he was tough to interview. As a reporter, 
I’ve usually had good luck in finding some 
anecdote or story that will loosen up the 
person interviewed and cause them to relax. 
Not so with Tito. Not for a moment was I 
allowed to forget that I was a citizen of an 
ideologically hostile state. 

Therefore, after the interview was official- 
ly at an end, I was rather surprised when 
Marshal Tito% interpreter turned to me and. 
said, “The Marshal has something he’d like 
toshow you.” Judging from my past experi- 
ence with Iron Curtain statesmen, I figured 
the odds were about even that what I’d 
be shown was trophies, charts vaunting 

Continued on next page 
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INTERNATIONAL 


SHAH OF IRAN and bride: He explained why he gave away his huge fortune to his country 


production in the new proletarian 
factories, or something about col- 
lective farms. 

Instead, Tito and his interpreter 
escorted me outside the chateau 


and walked me around the corner _ 


to a jewel-blue swimming pool. Al- 
though somewhat puzzled I started 
dutifully to praise the pool. 

“No, no,” interrupted Tito. “It’s 
not just the pool. It’s the air mat 
there on the bottom.” As Tito 
spoke, several male bathers ap- 
peared and plunged into the pool. 

“See,” continued Marshal Tito 
enthusiastically, “that man is step- 
ping on the mat causing air bubbles 
to flow. This mat makes it possible 
to have an air-bubble massage 
right in the pool without exerting 
oneself at all.” 

“Remarkable,” I commented. 
“Very remarkable, Marshal Tito.” 


Strange Shah 


In my travels in the Middle East 
the most unexpected personality 
was Riza Shah Pahlevi of Iran, 
who inherited from his warrior 
father the title Shahinshah or king 
of kings. What makes the Iranian 
shah interesting is that his actions 
contrast so sharply with what the 
American publichas come toexpect 
from Middle Eastern monarchs. 

My interview with the young 
Shah and his new Queen took place 
in the small pink marble palace 
built by his father on the Caspian 
Sea near the resort town of Ramsar. 
To arrive there I had driven seven 
hours through the squalid, incred- 
ibly poor mud and thatched vil- 
lages of Iran. 

At the time of my visit the Shah 
had just announced that in addi- 


THESE MEN SURPRISED ME 


Continued from preceding page 


tion to the division amongst the 
peasants of most of his ancestral 
lands, he was about to give away 
most of his personal fortune. The 
money was to go toward the devel- 
opment of medicine, science and 
education. 

I was naturally curious about 
his motives for taking such a 
radical personal step. “Your 
Majesty,” I asked, “just how 
did you come to this decision?” 

The Shah looked at me specula- 
tively for a moment, then said with 
a shrug, “What is the good of being 
rich amidst all this poverty?” 


Drinking Champ Chuikov 


In THE five years I spent behind 
the Iron Curtain in Berlin, Poland, 
Czechoslovakia, etc., I have fre- 
quently been surprised by the be- 
havior of Russian officials. But 
among all the Russians I met, 
General Vasily Chuikov, then 
commander-in-chief of Soviet Oc- 
cupation Forces in Germany, stands 





out as very remarkable indeed. 

As everybody knows, the Rus- 
sians are famous for the amount of 
alcoholic beverage they can quaff 
and for the competitive spirit in 
which they try to outdrink other 
nationalities. But what many peo- 
ple do not know, Russian officials 
always take care to stick to the 
beverage with which they are most 
familiar, namely vodka. And vod- 
ka, contrary to popular concep- 
tion, is far weaker than whisky 
and gin. . 

General Chuikov was the first 
and only exception I ever knew to 
this ironclad Soviet loyalty to the 
standard Russian drink. The occa- 
sion was a Fourth of July reception 
given by the United States Army 
at Harnack House in West Berlin. 
On this day the Russians, who had 
been boycotting official American 
receptions for more than a year, 
astonished all by turning out in 
force. 

The party was also notable in 
that it was attended by Dean 
Acheson, then a brand-new secre- 
tary of state. 


Acheson’s Hunch 


Lire most Americans, Acheson 
had a keen curiosity about what 
manner of men these Russians 
might be. And also I suspect that 
like most Americans in their initial 
dealings with the Russians, Ache- 
son had a secret hunch that if you 
could only charm a given Soviet 
individual out of his normal state 
of chronic suspicion, you might 
also charm him into being more 
agreeable officially. In any event 
Acheson devoted most of his atten- 
tion to General Chuikov, a fierce- 
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looking man distinguished by 
bushy black hair and shiny gold 
front teeth. I remember that quite 
a crowd gathered round as Ache- 
son proposed a series of toasts to 


fendi 





SOVFOTO 


RUSSIAN GENERAL Chuikov proved a veteran of many bottles 


which Chuikov lengthily re- 
sponded. 

The drama was not in the words 
but in the alcohol. For at Harnack 
House, as at most Army receptions, 


` 


each tray passed by the servants 
offers a variety of drinks — Mar- 
tinis, Manhattans, Bourbon and 
soda, Scotch and soda, old-fash- 
ioneds, etc. But no vodka. General 
Chuikov evidently had no idea 
what the glasses contained. Chui- 
kov would down Russian style in 
one gulp first a Bourbon and soda, 
then a Manhattan, a Martini, etc. 
Before the horrified and fascinated 
gaze of his audience, Chuikov by 
my personal count proceeded to 
consume some 12 dry Martinis, 
interspersed with five Manhattans 
and washed down with three Bour- 
bons. Then I lost track. » 


Alcoholic Marathon 


Aster two hours of this alcoholic 
marathon, the Soviet general 
walked out of Harnack House 
steadily and impassively and with- 
out assistance from anybody. Un- 
fortunately that is more than I can 
say for a great many Western 
officials, including some who got 
into the contest quite late. 

As of that date Chuikov gained 
a rather fabulous reputation for 
internal stamina. But I observed 
at subsequent parties that not even 
Chuikov tried to repeat that per- 
formance. It may be significant 
that just before I left Berlin in 
January 1950, one of Chuikov’s 
aides informed me that his boss 
“never takes a drink.” The End 


SPECIAL 


SAVE 


World's most-beloved face cream 


Skin-helping ingredients in an exclusive formulation 
to give your skin a new smoothness, a new freshness! 
Pond’s Cold Cream cleanses your skin immaculately, 


COLD CREAM 


and at the same time replenishes softening oil and 


moisture your skin must have regularly to be smooth, 
fresh, glowing. Use Pond’s Cold Cream every night— 
and see a fascinating change come over your skin! 


Most popular complexion make-up 


Foundation and powder in-one! Incredibly flattering 
Angel Face by Pond’s. Goes on with a puff. No wet 
sponge, no greasy fingertips, no spilly powder. Angel 
Face hides little skin flaws beneath a velvety veil of 
color, and stays on. Perfect to use anywhere, anytime. 


Get His 


Look for this attractive 











GEOFFER 







Beauty Buy today | 


pink-and-white package at your 
favorite cosmetic counter now. 


LIMITED SUPPLY ONLY 7 






I 
~ New! COLGATE'S 


VETO 


CREAM DEODORANT. 





Checks Perspiration More Effectively, tog? 


Colgate’s new Veto Cream Deodorant actually removes the chief cause 


of underarm odor . . . does away with odor-causing bacteria that 
spoil your daintiness! 


And Veto checks perspiration more effectively, too . . . keeps you dr 
and dainty longer! Easy and pleasant to use, Veto gives you depend: 
able protection that lasts from bath to bath. Use new Veto Cream 


_ Deodorant every day! 
Why You'll Prefer Veto 


* 
Smooth, creamy, 
absorbs easily 
* ` 
Never cakes or dries out in jar 


* 
Delightful fragrance 
you'll love 


* 
Harmless to fabrics 


27 





COME A 
LITTLE 
CLOSER! 


| like 
men who 
use 
MENNEN 
skin 
bracer! 









You like its 
WAKE-UP 
TINGLE 


Wake up your face, men! Top off that final sweep of 
the razor With a dash of sparkling, cool Mennen Skin Bracer 
. .. America’s favorite after-shave lotion. 


TWO SIZES: 
Giant 9-oz size 
Large 5-oz bottle 


Enjoy the lingering tingle-magic that turns a close shave 
into a sure hit with any Miss! 


_, Completely soothing, mildly astringent, Mennen Skin 
Bracer helps heal tiny razor nicks, too! Get Mennen Skin 
Bracer, today. 


America’s Largest-Selling After-Shave Lotion 


MENNEN 


Skin bracer 
FOR MEN 





28 









THE PARTY BEGAN... WITH MURDER 


Walsh moved forward, too, so that 
there could be no sudden physical 
clash between the men. Paul Dun- 
can said, “You haven’t told the 
Lieutenant that you might be 


. prejudiced.” 


“T saw you go upstairs...” 

Duncan kept his eyes on Ronnie 
Norton, as he talked to Marty. 
“Ronnie might also have explained, 
Lieutenant, that he has been in 
love with Sharon for sevéral years 
—that once they were virtually 
engaged — that she finally turned 
him down in favor of me. He might 
also explain that if I had never 
come into the picture, the partner- 
ship in the firm might have gone 
to him.” - 

Ronnie said,“‘Suppose even hal 
of that were true, Lieutenant. I’m 
answering because it sounds as 


„though Duncan is trying to save 


himself by accusing me. So I ask 
you: Presuming the truth of what 
he says, what possible motive 
would I have for killing Sharon?” 

That was a puzzler, of course. If 
Paul Duncan had been the victim, 
you could figure a motive. But 
not Sharon. 


Ann Foster spoke: “Jealousy 
could: have been the motive. It 
may be that until tonight you 
didn’t know positively that Sharon 
intended to marry Paul. You could 
have followed her upstairs to plead- 
with her. You knew she kept that 
gun in her desk...” 3 

“Oh! for God’s sake, Lieuten- 
ant...” Ronnie Norton made a 
gesture of anger and impatience. 
“Everything is being clouded up.” 

Walsh addressed the crowd. 
“Did anyone other than Mr. Nor- 
ton see Paul Duncan go upstairs?” 

Nobody answered. 

“Did anybody see Ronnie 
Norton go upstairs?” 

No answer. 

“So nothing has been either 
proved or disproved. I’m going to 
take another look at the body. Sup- 
pose you come with us, Duncan.” 

“Why not me, too?” That was 
Ronnie Norton, working himself 
into a fine fury. “Duncan will 
pump you full of a lot more of his 
fantastic accusations...” 

Walsh said, “Keep your shirt 
on, Norton.” He turned to the 
girl’s father. “You may come if 
you wish, sir; but I imagine you’d 
rather not.” 


Mr. Wesster elected to remain 
with the others. He looked old and 
broken and bewildered. I went up- 
stairs with Lieutenant Walsh and 
Paul Duncan. 

We walked into the bedroom. It 
was a big, charming, feminine 
room — except for the body on 
the floor, Marty and I watched 
Paul Duncan without appearing 
to do so. 

He didn’t seem too happy. Once 
perspiration broke out on his fore- 
head and he wiped it away with a 
fresh handkerchief. He seemed to 
be under a terrific strain and to be 
thinking a mile a minute. Marty 


Continued from page nine 


and I waited, patiently. That’s 
what professional cops do — let 
the suspect keep the center of the 
stage. 

And this time patience paid off. 
Duncan made a couple of false 
starts, then drew a deep breath 
and let us have it. He said, “I 
might as well tell you, Lieutenant, 
that part of what Ronnie Norton 
said was true. I did come upstairs 
after Sharon did.” 

“To speak to her?” 

“Yes.” 

“What did you say?” 

“Nothing.” Duncan was hold- 
ing himself in check with an ob- 
vious effort. “I came in here and 
found her dead — just as you see 
her now.” 

That one came fast and hard. 
Marty said, “Why are you telling 
me this, Duncan?” 


“Perhaps because I think you ` 


might find out anyway. Perhaps 
because I’m trying to tell the 
entire truth.” 

“So-o,” said Walsh slowly, “you 
walked in here and found your 
fiancée dead. And you went back 
downstairs and mingled with the 
other guests and said nothing. 
Why?” 

“Because,” he answered, “I was 
afraid.” 

“Of what?” 

“I did not know that Sharon. 
had already told her father about 
my past. That’s always hung 
over me... If I discovered the 
body, I was afraid I’d be a natural 
suspect ...and if you looked far 
enough into my background, you’d 
eventually learn the truth.” 


Marry asked abruptly, “Do you 
think Norton killed her?” 

“I don’t see why he should. I 
don’t understand why anybody 
should. All I can say positively is 
that I didn’t.” 

“Did you know that Norton was 


_ in love with Miss Webster?” 


He hesitated. “I suppose so.” 

“How did Miss Webster react 
to your confession of what hap- 
pened in New Orleans?” 

“Wonderfully — she promised 
not to tell anyone, I suppose I had 





no right to expect that she’d keep 
it a secret from her father.” 

“Suppose,” suggested Marty 
carefully, “‘she told her father, 
suppose he hit the ceiling, suppose 
he quarreled with her . . . said the 
usual thing about rather seeing her 
dead than married to a man who 
might have a prison term hanging 
over him. Suppose — ” 

“That’s enough!” Duncan broke 
in harshly. “If you’re suggesting 
that George Webster might have 
killed his daughter, you’re crazy.” 


*‘Ive been told that before.” 
The faintest hint of asmiléflickered 
across Marty’s lips. Then he said, 
“Take a good look “around ‘the 
room, Duncan, Is everything just 
as you saw it when you first stum- : 
bled over the body?” 

The tall young man made an 
obvious effort to help. It wasn’t 
easy for him to look at what had 
been the girl he had thought to 
marry, but he did it: white-faced 
and grim. Marty and I watched, 
saying nothing. 

Most of the room was in order. 
The desk drawer, in which the gun 
had been kept, was still open. We 
could see a little box inside — a 
box too small to have held the gun, 
however — which was also open. 
A little pasteboard box about four 
inches square. It didn’t seem to 
mean a thing. 

Then Duncan studied the body. 
It was obviously a painful process. 
Finally he frowned and looked up 
at us. “Something seems to be 
missing,” he said. 

“What?” 

“I can’t be sure, Lieutenant. I 
was horribly upset. But I seem to 
remember that near Sharon’s right 
hand — lying where it might have 
fallen when she fell — there was a 
turquoise scarab. I don't see it 
now.” 

We all looked for it, but without 
success. Marty said, “Everything 
else the same, Duncan?” 

“I think so. I can’t be sure.” 

“You saw nobody else upstairs 
when you were here?” 

“No.” 

Continued on page 30 
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QUIZ °EM 


Questions and answers from current news 


AGELLAN’S TRAIL .. . 

For the first time a U.S. air- 
craft carrier, the Oriskany, has 
sailed round Cape Horn. Why is 
it making this long voyage? 

It’s too big to go through the 
Panama Canal. So are the U.S. 
carriers Franklin D. Roosevelt, 
Coral Sea and Midway. 

- —J.C.B., Baltimore 


VIDEO . . . What rules does 
Canada have to control television 
programs? 

There is no TV if taverns, and 
no telecasting during supper 
hour. — M.T., Hyannis, Mass. 


FAVORITE .. . The 60 nations 
in the UN may. disagree with 
American policies but they all like 
American food. What's the favor- 
ite item in the U.N. cafeteria? 
Hamburger. = 
— I.L.R., Indianapolis, Ind. 


SMOOTH . . . The Coronation 
Coach, built in 1762, will be used 
by Queen Elizabeth during cere- 
monies taking place next year. 
What provision has been made. io 
make her ride more comfortable? 


The wheels will be fitted with 
solid rubber tires. 
— R.A.D., Los Angeles 


CHUTES .. . What is the new 
parachute-jumping record set in 
Grand Prairie, Texas? 

The new record of 124 jumps 
in 23 hours 35 minutes was set by 
Neal Stewart, of Birmingham, 
Ala. The old record of 123 jumps 
in 24 hours was set by John W. 
Swedish of Iowa. 

—G.B.H., Kings Mountain, N.C. 


BLISS . . . For each person in the 
U.S. who is divorced or separated, 
how many persons are living to- 
gether as husband and wife? 
Nineteen, according to the 
Department of Commerce. 
— J.G., San Diego, Calif. 
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HOW HEALTHY ARE THEY? 


Continued from page eleven 


Stevenson: Voluntarily restricts 
fattening foods because of tend- 
ency to overweight. Enjoys all 
good foods, has no digestive dis- 
turbances. Very fond of salads, 
vegetables, fruits and milk. Eats 
meat about once daily. Limits 
butter, fried foods, pastries. 
Averages 1,700.calories. 


Now to summarize the other 
answers: 

Eisenhower’s vision is cor- 
rected to 20-20 by plus lenses for 
far-sightedness and Stevenson 
wears glasses for reading due to 
a slight “accommodation” loss. 
Both have good hearing, color 
sense and teeth, Neither has any 
allergies or chronic illnesses. 

The General likes eight hours 
of sleep but frequently gets only 
six or seven because of work 
pressure, while the Governor is 
usually in bed by midnight and 
up at 7:30 a.m. Both Stevenson 
and Eisenhower are rated good 
sleepers. 

On drinking and smoking: 
Eisenhower “drinks only a dilute 
highball of Scotch ‘whisky and 
plain water,” declares his doctor, 
“rarely more than two glasses 
before dinner. He almost never 


touches alcoholic beverages after `- 


dinner and does not smoke ai 
all.” 5 
Stevenson, according to his 


doctor, “takes an occasional so- 
cial drink at night only — prefers 
Bourbon. Smokes cigarettes, 
about a pack a day.” 

Each works an average of 10 
hours a day. The General has 
had “very few” vacations in the 
past 10 years, while the Governor 
takes frequent short breaks but 
no prolonged vacations. Eisen- 
hower exercises about eight hours 
each week, preferring golf, a 
rowing machine and an electric 
exercise bicycle: He relaxes in- 
doors by painting and playing 
bridge. 

Stevenson likes tennis, 
golf, horseback riding and 
walks in the evening. He en- 
joys sports and can handle 
the controls of a plane. 

General Snyder volunteered no 
comments, but Dr. Pearson said 
of Stevenson: “He has no nerv- 
ous symptoms and tolerates pain 
without show of anguish,- e.g., 
when he developed severe kidney- 
stone colic during the night, he 
waited until after breakfast next 
morning before calling for medi- 
cal aid. He is a most co-operative 
and considérate patient.” 

These are the true medical 
facts about the standard-bearers, 
on the record for all to see. 

They stifle the whispers and 
crush the rumors, completely 
and finally. The End 








FALSE TEETH? 


HOW OFTEN DO YOU OFFEND WITH 





DENTURE BREATH? 





When you whisper—you may give away your own secret. The offen- 


sive odor of Denture Breath tells everyone you wear false teeth. 





When you laugh—it may not be so funny to those around you. No one 
likes to be near you when you suffer from offensive Denture Breath. 





Be safe, be sure of yourself at all 
times. Soak your dental plate in a 
bath of Polident to keep it odor 
free, hygienically clean. Soaking, in 
Polident, gets into places that 
brushing could never reach—leaves 
your plates feeling fresh and cool. 


It’s easy! It’s quick! It costs only 
about a cent a day to keep your den- 
tures sparkling clean and free from 
Denture Breath. 


POLIDENT 





NO BRUSHING 


Soak plate or bridge daily 
—fifteen minutes or more— 
in a fresh, cleansing solu- 
tion of Polident and water 


RECOMMENDED BY MORE DENTISTS THAN ANY OTHER DENTURE CLEANSER 
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“Soaping’ dulls hair_ 
Halo glorifies it! 





A ge A 
N Z Not a soap, not an 
oily cream— Halo cannot 
S leave dulling soap film! 


E R 
Gives fragrant ~ > SS 
“soft-water” lathes A 


—needs no special rinse! 











soft, manageable— 
shining with colorful 
natural highlights. 
Halo glorifies your 
hair the very first 
~--time you use it! 


Halo reveals the hidden beauty of your hair! 


rence. bhlorophyl 





Dr Scholls Chlore 


Foam 
Insoles 


Wear Them In 
Your Shoes 

To Keep Your 
Feet Delightfully 





Like Walking 
On Pillows! 





= 
ant VENTILATED 


= — so essential to foot health. 










Chlorophyll Treated Insoles for Dry, Sieve... 
Cool, Supremely Comfortable Feet = fetta"? 
Give feet a soft 


Wear Dr. Scholl’s CLORO-VENT Foam Insoles 
in your shoes for the most delightful walking ease 
imaginable. Wonderful, too, for relieving pain, 
callouses, burning, tenderness on soles of feet. 
Perforated to ventilate your feet as you walk—so 
essential to foot health. Get Dr. Scholl’s CLORO- 
VENT Foam Insoles today. Only 69¢ a pair. 
Sizes for men and women. At Drug, Shoe, cold and damp... 
Department, 5-10¢ Stores and Dr. Scholl’s Foot Relieve sore 
Comfort® Shops in principal cities. heels. 


Dr Se | a | ClORno-VE 


ICHGHS Viv 


bed to rest upon 
eose pressure on 
nerves of feet .. . 


Insulate your 
feet against 
summer's heat 
and humidity 
and winter's 












§ INSOLES 
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THE PARTY BEGAN... WITH MURDER 


Continued from page twenty-eight 


We returned to the first floor. 
As we entered the living room a 
loud debate was in progress. 
Ronnie Norton had been the 
center of it, and now he broke 
away from the crowd and ap- 
proached us, his manner belliger- 
ent and definitely unpleasant. 
He addressed us, paying no 
attention to Paul Duncan. 

“All right, Lieutenant;” he 
snapped. “How about it? Did 
this man succeed in hypnotizing 
you into the belief that he is 
innocent?” 

Walsh regarded him calmly, 
but with some distaste. He said, 
“What’s on your mind, Norton?” 

“It’s obvious that Duncan 
murdered Sharon. He had the 
motive and the opportunity. I 
saw him follow her upstairs. She 


probably told him she had told. 


her father his story. He lost his 
head and shot her. I’ll even admit 
that maybe he didn’t mean to. 
He might only have planned to 
frighten her...” 

Walsh turned to the other 
young man. “Is that how it was, 
Duncan?” 

“No.” 

Norton snapped, “‘He’s lying!” 

I saw Duncan’s figure stiffen 
and his fists clench. I grabbed his 
arm before he could throw a 
punch and said, “Take it easy,” 
I said, and he relaxed. 

The Lieutenant kept his eyes 
on Norton. He said, “Did you go 
upstairs, too, Norton?” 

“No.” 

“Can you prove it?” 

“Of course.” Ronnie raised his 
voice, addressing all the guests. 
“Didn’t all of you see me down 
here every minute of the eve- 


ning?” 


Nosopy answered. They looked 
awkward and uncomfortable. 
Ronnie’s face flushed and he re- 
phrased his question: “Did any 
one of you see me go upstairs?” 
He pointed to each in turn: “Did 
you? Did you... ?” 

They all said they hadn’t seen 
him leave theroom, and he turned 
triumphantly back to Marty. 


“So you see, Lieutenant...” 
“No, I don’t see,” snapped 
Marty. “The fact that you were 
not seen going upstairs doesn’t 
prove that you didn’t go.” 

“Are you accusing me of ly- 
ing?” 

“T’m not accusing you of any- 
thing. But I’d say that you’re 
doing yourself plenty of no good 
by this hostile attitude.” 

Ronnie Norton muttered some- 
thing not too complimentary. He 
said, unpleasantly, “All right: If 
you think I killed Sharon — 
arrest me. Take me in and let the 
murderer — let Paul Duncan — 
go free.” 


Marty circulated slowly 
through the room, scrutinizing 
each guest. He was, as always, 
immaculately tailored and not at 
all what people expect a detec- 
tive to be. 

I had worked with Marty a 
good many times. He had a way 
of pulling rabbits out of hats, but 
it seemed to me that this time he 
must be stumped. There was too 
much to go on, rather than too 
little. 

Of course he had a beautiful 
case against Paul Duncan: It was 
a case which, as a juryman, 
would have made you believe 
Duncan guilty in the absence of 
markedly conflicting evidence. 
Most of what we had on him was 
circumstantial, but then most 
murder evidence is. A murderer 
doesn’t usually invite spectators 
to witness his crime. 

Marty stopped walking. He 
was facing George L. Webster, 
father of the dead girl. Beside 
Webster stood his confidential 
secretary, the dark and attrac- 
tive Ann Foster. Walsh spoke, 
but his words were addressed to 
the girl, not to Webster. 

“Miss Foster, how long have 
you known Paul Duncan?” 

She frowned, then smiled. 
“Ever since he started working 
with the firm. He came to us 
late in 1946.” 

“You and he were friendly?” 

Continued on page 32 


“You fellows go on ahead, I'll be along later” 








PHILLIPS’ TABLETS 
BRING QUICK 
EFFECTIVE RELIEF! 


IT DOESN’T PAY to takë- 
chances with séur 

gas, heartburn, “fullness” or 
any other symptoms of acid 
indigestion. So always carry 
Phillips’ Tablets in your 
pocket or purse—for you- 
never know where or when 
any of these conditions is 
liable to cause. distress. As 
delightful to take as after- 
dinner mints, peppermint- 
flavored Phillips’ Tablets 
are made from one of the fast- 
est, most effective stomach 
neutralizers known —and 
bring almost instant relief. 
30 tablets—25¢. 


PHILLIPS 


MILK OF MAGNESIA 


TABLETS 









Parrakeet Seed 


also for Love Birds and “Budgies” 


INSTANT COFFEE 


el 








Nescafé’s Own 
‘Flavor-Seal” Process Keeps ~ | 
Nescafé Deliciously Fresh 
to the Bottom 

of the Jar! 


4 





Every cup of Nescafé you make—right down to the 
bottom of the jar!—tastes fresh, delicious and full of flavor! 


All the coffee freshness, all the rich sealed-in flavor is unlocked again, to 
flavor of Nescafé* is sealed-in by an ex- give you deliciously fresh coffee! Yes, 
clusive Nescafé process. Extraamounts all the flavor is in your cup when you 
of Nescafé’s own “Flavor-Seal” are drink Nescafé! 

added to keep the flavor in every gran- 
ule of pure coffee until the jar is used up! 
Each time you make Nescafé in your 
cup, or in your coffee maker, that 


Make*Nescafé your family coffee. 
Enjoy, and serve, deliciously fresh coffee 
every time! 


BRITAIN’S HOTTEST 


JET 


HE RAF’s top priority has just been given to the 

plane pictured here: the Gloster GA-5 Javelin. 
Its designers believe its triangle-wing silhouette is the 
aircraft shape of the future, permitting fighter planes 
to fly further, faster, higher than ever. Color picture 
here is first to be shown in the U.S. 


*Nescafé (pronounced NES-CAFAY) is: 
the exclusive registered trademark of 
The Nestlé Company, Inc., to designate 
its soluble coffee product which is com- 
posed of equal parts of pure soluble 
coffee and added pure carbohydrates 
(dextrins, maltose and dextrose) added 
solely to protect the flavor. 
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Now! Longer, stronger nails 
for you in just 30 days! 





Karton new Nail-Builder’set 


scientific treatment for problem-type nails 


No matter how your nails look now—you ean 
have longer, stronger, lorelier nails in just 30 
days! The secret? Revlon’s “‘Nail-Builder” Set 
—two specially formulated products that 
protect your nails, encourage them to 







grow—make nail enamel wear so much 

longer! “Frosted Prolife” basecoat goes 
under your nail enamel. “Supersealer” 

topcoat goes over. Easy as 1, 2, 3. Start 
your ‘Nail Builder” care tonight! `s 


SCIENTIFIC 
TREATMENT 


NAIL CARE 


Special Introductory Offer! 
“Nail-Builder” Set 

For Problem-Type Nails 1.75* 
(regularly 2.00*) 


oPLus rax 


(This treatment protects your nails by purely physical means. It is not a therapeutic remedy.) 











the dash that 
makes the dish 


Ask for A.1. 
when dining out, too. 
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THE PARTY BEGAN... WITH MURDER 


“Why, yes, of course we were.” 

I was puzzled. I couldn’t figure 
what Marty was driving at unless 
it was some odd twist in the rela- 
tionship of the principals that had 
escaped me. 

“How friendly?” continued 
Walsh. 

_ “Very. All members of the staff 
were friendly with each other.” 

“I don’t mean that,” pursued 
Marty gently. “I don’t wish to 
embarrass you, but I must ask. 
Were you in love with him?” 

Her cheeks flushed and her eyes 
grew hot and angry. “Why do you 
ask such a question?” she de- 
manded. 

“Tt could be important.” 


EST Don’t see how.” She turned 


to Mr. Webster. “What right has 
he to dig into my personal life?” 

Webster touched her arm. “I'll 
answer for you,” he said quietly. 
He turned to Marty. “Until to- 
night,” he said, “the only thing I 
regretted about my daughter’s 
engagement to Paul Duncan was 
that I realized Ann would be hurt. 
I’ve known for some time that she 


was fond of him: in love, if you 


insist.” 

All of a sudden Ann Foster 
seemed more feminine, less assured. 

“Things like that,” she said, 
“sound so ugly when they’re 
brought out under these circum- 
stances.” 

Everybody in the room seemed 
uncomfortable, as though they’d 
all been caught peeping through 
keyholes. Tension had given way 
toembarrassment, but when Walsh 
Spoke again the tension returned, 

“TIl have to ask you to go down- 
town with us, Miss Foster,” he said. 

“Why?” 

“‘Because,’’ said Lieutenant 
Marty Walsh quietly, “I’m arrest- 
ing you for the murder of Sharon 
Webster!” 


Tuere was a chorused gasp of 
disbelief. Mr. Webster, Paul Dun- 
can, Ronnie Norton and a couple 
of the others protested loudly. 
Norton said angrily, “This is ridic- 
ulous.” 

‘You killed her,” repeated 
Walsh, keeping his glance fixed on 
Ann Foster. “I don’t know all the 
details, but I know enough to 
make the charge stick.” 

Mr. Webster looked fiushed and 


Continued from page thirty 


angry. He said, “Look, Lieuteñ- 
ant; you can’t just accuse some 
body of murder without any proof. 
What makes you think that Ann 
would have wanted to kill my 
daughter?” 

Walsh said quietly, “She gave 
the motive when she was virtually 
accusing Ronnie Norton,” he ex- 
plained. “Jealousy. That word 
covers a lot of territory, Mr. Web- 
ster: it can — and has — been the 
springboard for many crimes.” 

“But I didn’t!” Ann Foster 
looked suddenly haggard. “ʻI 
couldn’t.” 

“You did,” stated Walsh. “You 
went upstairs and quarreled with 
her. With or without premedita- 
tion, you killed her. Paul Duncan 
went upstairs later, just as Norton 
said he did. He found the body and 
was afraid to say anything. When 
Sharon was wanted, you rushed 
upstairs to call her. At least that’s 
what everybody thought. You had 
a different idea.” 

Webster said angrily, “Ann was 
Sharon’s best friend. You’ve got 
to have more proof than you’ve 
given us.” 

“I have.” 

“What?” 


‘*Tuat!” Walsh extended the 
index finger of his right hand so 
that it almost touched the little 
pin Ann Foster was wearing, the 
pin which looked to me like a little 
green bug. “Whose pin is that, 
Miss Foster?” 

“Mine!” The girl’s voice was 
unsteady. “Almost everybody here 
knows it’s mine.” 


“But you gave it to Sharon i 


Webster, didn’t you: or-loaned it 
to her? Until tonight you didn’t 
know positively that you had no 
chance with Paul Duncan. You 
followed Miss Webster to her room. 
That was when you first knew the 
truth. You and she quarreled. She 
had never taken that pin out of the 
box you put it in before giving or 
lending it to her. She went to the 
desk drawer, where she had put it, 
and started to return it to you. The 
box is still there — open. You saw 
the gun. You were angry, out of 
control. You grabbed the gun and 
shot her.” : 

Ann said, “But how could you 
know? How —” 

“When Paul Duncan saw Miss 
Webster’s body for the first time,” 








he said, “he noticed that a little 
turquoise scarab —that pin — was 
lying near her right hand. Later, it 

had vanished from the room. You 

were wearing it. After you had 

killed Sharon, you remembered the 

pin. It had been in her hand, it 

must be somewhere near the body. 

You knew that it would be found, 

and that someone — many people, 

perhaps — would recognize it as- 
yours. So you were eager to. be the 

one to discover the body, though 

what you really wanted was to get 

that. pin back.” 


His voice dropped to a conver- 
sational level. “That’s the way it 
was, Miss Foster. You killed her in 
cold blood — ” 

“That’s not true!” Ann’s voice 
was edged with hysteria. “It was 
accident. Yes, it’s my pin. She had 
always admired it. It’s of no great 
value, and I gave it ‘to Sharon. 
When she opened the drawer to 
give it back, I saw the gun. But I 
didn’t mean to shoot her. I thought 
maybe she’d be frightened, that 
maybe she didn’t really love Paul 
...that she wouldn’t go through 
with the marriage. Then the gun 
went off . . „ and she fell. .. ” Her 
voice trailed off, and suddenly she 
buried her face in her hands. 

Marty said, “I don’t know what 
degree of guilt the jury will find, 
Miss Foster. But we do know that 
you killed her. That’s what we 
came to find out.” 

He nodded at me and moved 
close to her. “Let’s ride down- 
town,” he said gently. 


Sue made no protest. With a 
visible effort she regained a-small 
portion of self-control. But she did 
not immediately accompany 
Marty Walsh. Instead, she walked 
over to where Paul Duncan was 
standing. 

“I want you to know this, Paul,” 
she said with magnificent courage. 
“I was never going to let you suffer 
for this. If they had arrested you, 
I intended to tell them the whole 
truth.” 

Their eyes met, and held. What 
message Ann Foster read there, I 
do not know. But suddenly she 
straightened and her head went 
back proudly. She turned to Marty 
Walsh. 

“Im ready, Lieutenant,” she 
said. The End 


TW—10-5-52 
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FASHION FIND™=" 


HEN the wintry winds blow and dormi- 

tories are drafty, there’s nothing like 
a good wool blanket to keep a co-ed warm. 
So Jean Mersel designed a skirt made out of 
one (a lightweight baby blanket) for Ciro 
Sportswear. 

It’s a front-wrap skirt bound in satin, 
comes in cerise (right), aqua and white. The 
fascia blouse, also from Ciro, is of velveteen, 
full on top, tight around the ribs. All-wool 
blankets on the bed are by St. Marys, and 
the gold and pearl pin is from the Imperial 
Pearl Syndicate. | — JOAN SHORT 





Meals why you need 


lhe lotion iab rich in beauty oi! 


H” many times a day does water touch your hands— 
and rob them of their natural skin oils? Touch them—and 
leave them a little drier, a little rougher, every time! 


Count the times for just one day—and see why ordinary 
slap-dash hand care isn’t enough—why you need the help 
of rich Trushay. 

For Trushay is velvety with its own beauty oil that soothes 
the soreness of parched skin—reduces its redness and 
smooths away its roughness. In fact, Trushay is so rich it 
even offers you “beforehand” protection. 

Smoothed on before each washing chore, creamy Trushay 
guards hands right in hot, sudsy water—helps prevent its 


drying damage! 


Mı 





A PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 
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A New Book of... 





H, ere’s a book with special 
dishes for all the big feast 
days of the year... or for 
special occasions like wed- 
dings and showers. 

24 pages of recipes 
. . . Relishes for 
the Thanksgiving 
turkey . . . beautiful 
salads and desserts 
for Christmas . . . 
a marvelous cran- 
berry glaze for 

Easter ham. 
am dish is easy 

to make because 

it uses ready-to- 
serve Ocean Spray 

Cranberry Sauce. 
The cranberry cook- 

ing is done . . . you 
go on from there. 


While waiting for your book to 
arrive, stock up on Ocean Spray 
Cranberry Sauce, the original 
grower’s brand — packed in 
grower-awned plants since 1912. 
You’ll need plenty of Ocean 
Spray for the wonderful dishes 
in this book ... and for every- 
day chicken dinners. 

For special diets, now you can buy Ocean 


Spray Dietetic Compeny. Sauce. No sugar, no 
salt. Sweetened with Sucary! Calcium. 








Write to -------------- 


1 OCEAN SPRAY 
| P.G: Box #1390, 
: New York 46, N.Y. 


$ Here's my 10¢, Send right away “Cran- 
E berry Recipes for the Holidays” to . . . 
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ELLA BOWLES serves custard pie to next-door neighbor 


BRADLEY SMITH 





BAKED BEANS TONIGHT! 


by Clementine Paddleford 


This Week Food Editor 


Made the New England way, 
sweetened with maple sugar 
instead of molasses, they’re 
the best you’ve ever tasted 


DURHAM, N. H. 

ALANCED on tip-toe at the kitchen table, seven 

years old, Ella Shannon started to learn about 
cooking the New England way. Mother let her seed 
the raisins by the hundreds and thousands, and 
sprinkle pink and white candied caraway seeds over 
the icing of the crinkly edged party cakes. Young 
Ella was proud as a peacock when she did her first 
Saturday-night supper complete from baked beans 
to brown bread to custard pie for dessert. 

Miss Ella Shannon taught school. Miss Ella 
Shannon soon married, and into a famed cooking 
family — the Bowles of Franconia. Flo Bowles, that 
was Ella’s mother-in-law, took pride in her table, 
and she cooked with a lavish hand. Daughter-in-law 
learned more about cooking from Flo. 

After her marriage, young Mrs. Bowles began a 
writing career, her articles dealing with New Eng- 
land traditions of the table, and the old-time handi- 
crafts. After the children came, a’son and daughter, 
she did less writing, so busy then just being a mother. 

It was during the depression that Mrs. Bowles’s 
husband died and she was left to support the little 
family. She turned to writing again, and this time in 
earnest. Her first job was special writing in the office 
of Governor John Gilbert Winant. In 1943 she was 
made Publications Editor for the University of New 
Hampshire. 


Her Favorite Subject 


Last year she retired, but only to continue with 
her writing on her favorite subject, old New England 
foods. Her book, “Secrets Of New England Cook- 
ing,” was written with the late Dorothy S. Towle. 
Ella Shannon Bowles drew on her vast collection of 
old-time recipes. Dorothy Towle, a trained histo- 
rian, provided the background of the “good table” 
set by early-day cooks. 

I visited Mrs. Bowles this summer. in peaceful 
little Durham where she lives alone, her days busy 
with writing. We talked about pie cupboards, and 
doughnuts, about taffy pulls, about that most typical 


Jar until the West Indian trade days. 


of all the New England meals — the Saturday-night 
baked-bean dinner. This is Mrs. Bowles’s favorite 
meal, the beans served with steamed brown bread 
and all the pickles “I can gather together.” Don’t 
forget the cole slaw and for dessert, custard pie. 
It’s soldier beans that Hampshire cooks like best 
for baking. These beans look like yellow-eye beans, 
but instead of a yellow eye they have a distinctive 
dark brown marking said to appear.as an armed 
soldier. This of course requires some imagination, 


‘like seeing the crucifix in the cross section of a 


banana, or the man in the moon. Unless you live in 
New Hampshire, forget about soldier beans — these 
are hard to find. Use pea beans instead. 

This recipe is patterned after the earliest of New 
England baked beans, being sweetened with maple 
sugar. Molasses as a sweetener didn’t become popu- 
Even after 
cooks began pouring the dark syrup into bean pots, 
there were traditionalists who insisted that enough 
molasses to sweeten made the beans tough. 


North Country Baked Soldier Beans 

1 quart beans 

1 tablespoon sugar 

44 cup shaved maple sugar 

1 teaspoon dry mustard 

34 teaspoon pepper 

14 teaspoon powdered ginger 

2 teaspoons salt 

34 pound salt pork streaked with lean 

Boiling water 

Soak the beans over night in cold water to cover. 
In the morning drain and parboil them in fresh 
water until the skins wrinkle, about 114 hours. 
Drain off the water and place the beans in a bean 
pot. Add other ingredients and half bury salt pork 
with scored rind uppermost in the top of beans. Fill 
pot with boiling water. When the beans begin to 
bake, cover pot. Bake 6 hours in a moderately slow 
oven (325°F.). Keep beans almost covered with 


water during baking. Uncover beans to brown dur=—- 


ing last half hour. Serve beans in large earthenware 
nappy. Cut pork in slices and place on a small 
platter. Yield: 8 to 10 portions. 

. * * * 
AWAY WE GO — it’s Middle West again next 
week for Indiana “‘punkin pie” and one of 
sour-cream raisin. We go for roast-beef hash. 















To supply the 
diet-bulk 
that may 


Rectore 
Vouthful 


Regularity 


It’s easier (and he’ll like it 
better) if you give him a morn- 
ing bowl of crisp tasty Kellogg’s 
All-Bran. When irregularity is due 
to lack of bulk, 4 cupful of All- 
Bran daily, plus plenty of liquids, 
may restore youthful regularity 
fast. All-Bran is rich in iron, high 
in cereal protein. Not habit- 
forming. It’s the only type ready- 
to-eat cereal that supplies all the 
bulk you may need. Get a box! 








DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACK! if 
you're not completely satisfied with 
All-Bran, send the empty carton to 
Kellogg's, Battle Creek, Mich. and get 
a double refund! 
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Kevolutionary new tecipe—Takes only I8 minutes! 


“ SPANISH RICE PRONTO” 


Uses only one pan! Costs only 9¢ a serving! Every grain of tice 
has rich tomato flavor—through and through! 
The secret? PRE-COOKED MINUTE RICE with HUNTS TOMATO SAUCE 












2 cans Hunt’s 
Tomate 
1 teaspoon salt to Sauce 










Dash of pe Product of 
‘Pper 
1 teaspoon General Foods 

Melt bacon drippings i Prepared mustard (optional) 
pepper, I in saucepan or ski ; i 
Bae ‘oan oe Rice (right from Tat Add onion, green No washing! No steaming! Just bring to 
Hunt's 8h heat until lightly b Package), Cook and a boil, turn off the heat! Pre-cooked 

i amato. Sauce, ed Add h Minute Rice comes out fluffy, snowy, 






perfect-tasting in only 13 minutes. 






America’s favorite Spanish-style to- Makes 4 servings, tly, and simmer 10 mi 

mato sauce—savory Hunt’s Tomato ees 
Sauce! It’s all tomato (no starchy fill- 
ers!) plus fine spices and seasoning. 





Simply add ; 
ood or leftovers. favorite 


Copr. 1962, General Foods Corp. and Hunt Foods, Inc. 
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It's simply wonderful! Marvelous, 
NEW Blu-White Flakes make all the £+» . 
pretty things you dom’t'trust to the | * ` 
regular wash come out dazzling white, | ° 
sparkling bright—looking like new! `.” 


Blu-White is all you need for wash- 
bowl washings. The NEW, thin flakes 
dissolve instantly; then Blu-White 
does double duty—it blues and it 
washes. Safe for all washable silks, 
nylons and laces! Kind to your hands 
as a beauty soap — and so economi- 
cal. Try Blu-White! 





ADD BLU-WHITE IN BIG 







Puts On Blue Bonnet 
—Enjoys F.N.E.! 
SORT i geny 





f h 





PACKED WITH time-saving 
tips and shortcuts. Tells- how 
cellophane tape helps you 
turn out ‘neater sewing jobs 
with less effort. Get your free 
copy by writing Dept.TW, 3M 
Co., St. Paul 6, Minn. 





Mrs. Ben Hecht suggests that you 

t on BLUE BONNET Margarine 
or F.N.E.--Flavor, Nutrition, 
Economy! Like the noted novelist 
and playwright’s wife, you will 
love the delicate, sunny-sweet taste 
BLUE BONNET adds to any“food! 
You'll appreciate its nourishment, 
too. No other spread for bread is 
richer in year-round Vitamin A! 
And you'll welcome its economy. 


Two ds of BLUE BONNET cost | I Crystal clear,sticksatatouch. f 
less tl one pound of high-priced | g Minnesota Mining & Mfg.Co., 
s ! So remember the letters . . . 


EENT z HARV operate Bu 
INNET Margarine gives “‘all t! A 
—Flavor! Nutrition! Econom-e-e! 
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TODAY'S EXPERT: “Good table manners should be automatic” 


TABLE MANNERS, 1952 


by Amy Vanderbilt 


Author of “Amy Vanderbilt’s Complete Book of Etiquette” 


An expert gives an 


up-to-date review of 
some tricky points 


ECAUSE our table manners tell 

so much about us and are so 
often confusing, more questions 
are asked about them, I believe, 
than about any other etiquette 
problem. Here are some I hear 
most often: ; 


Is the hostess served first? 

The hostess is not served first 
unless she is the only lady at the 
table or she is alone with her hus- 
band and children. If grandmother 
or even a young girl is present, 
dishes are passed first to her. 


What’s the correct way to 
use the knife and fork? 

Knives and forks are used either 
American or Continental fashion 
but a combination of the two sys- 
tems is now often seen and is quite 
acceptable.: Even when one uses 
the American zigzag system, it is 
not necessary to lay down the 
knife, place the fork, tines up,`in 
the right hand to convey a bit of 
cut-up chop to the mouth. Instead 
one may place the meat in the 
mouth with the left hand with the 
tines.of the fork down. 


When are napkins taken up 
and how are they used? 

No guest touches his napkin be- 
fore his hostess has taken up hers: 
Lunch-size napkins are spread, 


entirely open, upon the lap. The 
larger dinner napkins are spread 
in half. Only children tuck them 


in. At meal’s end, napkins are - 


placed, casually, never refolded, 
at the right of the place setting. 


What should you do about 
spoiled food? 

Don’t swallow it, though noth- 
ing — not even a spoiled clam — is 
ever spit, however surreptitiously, 
into a napkin. But it is sheer ridic- 
ulousness to down, for the sake of 
manners, something really bad. 
Deposit it on your fork and then 
to the side of your plate. Screen 
it, if possible, with some celery 
leaves, or perhaps a bit of bread. 
And, in taking it out of your 
mouth, try to look as if nothing 
were the matter. 


When do guests start eating? 
Is it essential to wait until the 
hostess has been served? 

After several people at the table 


have ‘been served, guests begin 
eating so their food will not be 
cold. 

Is it permissible to tip a soup 
or dessert dish? 

Yes, if the dish is tipped away,- 
not toward, the eater. 

When may you drink soup? 

Soup or bouillon served in a 
handled cup or even in a small cup- - 
sized bowl (Oriental-style) may be 
drunk. If there are dumplings, 
decorative vegetables or other gar- 
nish floating on top, they may be 
eaten first with the spoon. (And, 
of course, the first sip is taken with 
the spoon to taste for heat and 
seasoning.) Noodles.or other things 
which may be at the bottom of 
the cup are spooned up after the 
liquid has been drunk. 

How is a hot beverage drunk? 

A hot drink may be tested for 
heat or sweetness by one sip from 

Continued on next page 
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DO THEY 


WHISPER 


ABOUT YOU? 





Be sure youre always 


WICE TO BE NEAR 


Goodbye Body Odors 
for good! Now, one Nullo 
chlorophyll deodorant 
tablet-a day will keep 
you safe from offending 
all day .. . all over! 
Take it, like a vitamin! 
Tests prove new Nullo 
so effective that, in most 
cases, one full-strength 
Nullo tablet equals the 
effect of two ordinary 
chlorophyll tablets. Take 


Nullo every morning! 
Be sure. you’re always 
nice-to be near! 
- the nation’s first 
chlorophyll deodorant 
tablet | 





©1952, The De Pree Co., Estab.1906 


FALSE TEETH| 


KLUTCH holds them tighter 


KLUTCH forms a comfort cushion; holds den- 
tal plates so much firmer and snugger that one 
can eat and talk with greater comfort and 
security; in many cases almost as well as with 
matural teeth. Klutch lessens the constant 
fear of a dropping, rocking, chafing plate: 25c 
and 50c at druggists. . . . If your druggist 
hasn't it, don't waste money on substi- 
tutes, but send us 10c and we will mail you 
a generous trial box. 


KLUTCH CO., Box 5241-J, ELMIRA, N.Y. 








WHERE'S JOE 






Too bad! Everybody is having such a 

d time eating, drinking what they 
ike with never a worry. But not Joe. 
He stayed away because he knew he 
would have acid indigestion, heart- 
burn, gas, if he ate and had a good 
time like the others Why hasn’t he 
discovered Tums, too? One ot two 
Tums eaten like candy, stops acid in- 
digestion almost before it starts. Do 
like millions of Americans—carry a 
roll of Tums with you always. See how 
they help you enjoy life. 
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the spoon, then it is drunk. If it 
is too hot, it must be allowed to 
stand until it is tolerable — it 
may not be blown upon, spoon- 
ful by spoonful, or stirred until 
it is cool enough to drink. 


How is food eaten from a 
plate? 

Just as it was placed before 
you. Nothing should ever be 
stirred up or mashed into a con- 
glomerate heap on the plate. 
Gravy is never poured on any- 
thing but meat. If you want to 
eat your potatoes with gravy, 
dip a forkful into the gravy that 
has escaped from the meat. 


What do you do with sauces 
and jellies passed with meat? 

Conserves and jellies (jams 
and marmalades are for break- 
fast and tea) are served at dinner 
or lunch with meat and are 
placed on the side of the plate. 
Liquid sauces (mint, Chateau- 
briand, Worcestershire, etc.) 
meant for the meat are poured 
only onto meat. Horseradish, 
cranberry sauce, apple butter, 
relish, hard sauce are all placed 
on the side of the plate, not on 
the food. They are incorporated 
onto the fork or spoon as the 
food is taken into the mouth. 


If a serving utensil is miss- 
ing, should you use your own 
spoon or knife? 

No. Your wet spoon should 
never be placed in the sugar 
bowl, nor your butter knife in 
the jam or butter dish. If the 
serving utensils have been for- 
gotten, pause long enough for 
the hostess to notice what’s hap- 
pened. 


Is it good manners to taste 
someone else’s food? 

Well, it’s pretty informal but 
it may be done. Sometimes a 
couple dining in a restaurant 
wish to taste each other’s food. 
They may do so only if a fresh 
fork or spoon is used, with the 
possessor of the dish then hand- 
ing the “taste” implement han- 
dle first to the other person. The 
other must not reach across the 
table and eat from his com- 
panion’s plate. 

How about food that eludes 
the fork? 

A bit of bread, if available, is 
used to push food onto a fork. 
At formal dinners when bread 
is not served, one may always 
switch to Continental style, and 
chase the peas onto the back of 
the fork held in the left hand, 
pressing them down before con- 
veying the fork, upside down, 
to the mouth. Or (French and 
Italian fashion), holding the fork 
in the right hand, tines up, one 
may guide difficult food onto it 
with the side of the knife. 


May one reach across a din- 
ner table? 

Reaching at table is now pre- 
ferred to asking your neighbors 
to pass things you can easily 
take up yourself, but you should 


not have to rise out of your seat. 


When a plate or platter is 
passed, what should you do 
about the garniture? 

When a dish is presented with 
a serving fork and spoon, the 
spoon is used to cut or take up a 
portion, the fork is placed be- 
neath the food for transfer to 
the plate. Where food is already 
portioned—for instance, planked 
steak or mushrooms on toast — 
the guest takes the whole por- 
tion, and doesn’t take the steak 
and scrape off the potatoes, or 
remove the mushrooms. from 
their toast bed. Water cress, 
radishes or other decorations are 
meant to be eaten, if you wish. 


How is butter added to food 
at table? 

If additional butter is desired 
for potatoes or vegetables, it is 
taken from one’s own butter 
plate with the lunch or dinner 
fork. The butter knife is only for 
buttering bread. 


May you cut lettuce with 
knife and fork? 

Yes. Salad (for instance, a 
quarter of iceberg lettuce) may 
be eaten with knife and fork. 


How should glasses be held? 

Large, stemmed glasses (water 
or wine goblets) are held with 
the thumb and first two fingers 
at the base of the bowl. (Excep- 
tion: if they contain chilled white 
wine, they are held by the stem 
in order not to heat the wine 
with the fingers.) Tumblers are 
held near the base but, except by 
a child, never with both hands. 
A brandy snifter is held in the 
palms of both hands to warm the 
liquor. 


How about coughing at 
table? 

Ordinary coughing is done be- 
hind the hand, without excuse. 
But a coughing fit, brought on 
by something caught in the wind- 
pipe, means that you must leave 
the table immediately without 
excuse (you can’t talk anyhow). 


What about a late arrival 
at dinner? 

‘A late-comer enters the dining 
room as quietly as possible, goes 
briefly to the hostess (who re- 
mains seated so as not to disturb 
the table), murmurs an apology 
and sits immediately in the indi- 
cated place. If the late one is a 
woman, the man on her right 
rises, or semi-rises, to seat her. 
Any long explanation of the rea- 
son for her lateness is uncalled 
for and should never draw in 
others at the table. The hostess 
always minimizes the inconven- 
ience to her as well as to her 
other guests. She says something 
such as, “It’s really quite all 
right. I knew you would expect 
us to go right ahead.” 

* * * 
COMPLIMENTS can be in- 
sults, says next week’s expert, 
Jan Struther, author of “Mrs. 
Miniver” and other books. 
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Look how you can save money with High-Quality AEROWAX! 


PINT 


AEROWAX PRICES 374 


OTHER LEADING BRANDS . 65¢ 
YOU SAVE 





QUART 


65¢ 
$1.10 


28% ASt 
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Nows the time for 


Looks like it’s your turn to feed the mob, 
Mom! That’s why it’s wise to have a bow] 
of Jell-O always handy in the refrigerator. 
The whole team will love its good taste and 
gay good looks! And Jell-O gelatin desserts 
still cost just pennies per portion! 


JELL-O 1S A REGISTERED TRADE-MARK OF GENERAL FOODS CORPORATION 














— 
SIX DELICIOUS FLAVORS 


Copr. 1952, General Foods Corp, ~ 
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(Value up to $2745 
in publishers’ editions) 











MAIL THIS COUPON 
hich 3 Books Do You Want for only $2 
IF YOU JOIN THE LITERARY GUILD NOW 
Literary Guild of America, Inc., Publishers 


Dept. 10TW, Garden City, N. Y ` 
_ Please send me at once the THREE books I have checked below as my Membership 
wift Books and first selection, and bill me only $2.00 for all three: 


C The Caine Mutiny [C] Look At America 

Creative Home Decorating (I Sewing Made Easy 

[ Encyclopedia of Cooking The Silver Chalice 

C The Greotest Story Ever Told C] Stories of the Great Operas 
[C Hammond's World Atios [O Therndike-Barnhart Dictionary 


Enroll me as a member of the Literary Guild and send me Wings” every month 
so I can decide whether or not I want to receive the Guild selection described. My 
only obligation is to accept four selections, or alternates, per year at only $2.00 each 
(plus shipping charge), regardless of the higher publishers’ prices. For each four 
books I accept, I will receive a free Bonus Book—and I may resign my membership 
at any time after purchasing four books. 


SPECIAL NO-RISK GUARANTEE: If not delighted I will 
return all books in 7 days and this membership will be cancelled! 











Me. 

Mrs... 

Miss (Please Print) 

Street and No.. 

Gim, ..Z0ne............State.. 

hge, if Selection price in Canada, $2.20 plus shipping. Address 105 Bond St. 
under 21... Toronto 2, Ontario. Offer good only in U.S.A. and Canada. 


























IF YOU JOIN 
THE LITERARY 
GUILD NOW 





CHOOSE ANY 3 OF THE BOOKS SHOWN 
ON THIS PAGE AND MAIL THE COUPON! 


Sf Editors of Look. Here is your 
America i u 

pictorama! 500 superb pic- Pover 100 maps in full color, 

tures, many in glorious color ; 

exciting text. Size i 

Orig. pub. edition, $12.50. 


Thomas B. Costain. A tower- 
ing novel of love, faith and 
adventure—with the birth of 
Christianity as its theme! By 
America’s best-loved story- 
teller. Pub. edition, $3.85. 


by Her- 
man Wouk. This tale of@ by Milton Cross, 
young Ensign who found the Contains every aria, all theacs 
meaning of love and manhood FF} tion, the complete stories of 
in a desperate moment has 72 beloved operas. 627 pages 
been #1 best-seller for months of richly-rewarding reading! 
on end! Pub. edition, $3.95. Orig. pub, edition, $3.75. 


by Meta Given. Gives 
you a thrilling new approach 
to cooking! Contains 2,000 
magnificent recipes, hundreds 
of wonderful pictures. Orig. 
published in 2 vols. at $10.00. 


by Fulton Oursler. 
A reverent, faithful retelling 
of the story of Jesus, Sringing 
Him and all those aroun 
Him excitingly close to you. 
A book for the whole family! 


by the 
At last, a 
top-notch all new atlas—with 







in a monumental 


the /atest complete Census 
figures, 16 history maps. 


eis 9” x 12"! istor 
954” x 1234" in size. 










by 













by the Rockows. Work 
home wonders with this giant 
manual! Contains 500 pic- 
tures, scores of charts, ''show- 
how” rooms, Step-by-step 
methods. Pub, edition, $4.95. 























vance in dictionary-making ( Oienap 
achieved during the last cen- ¢ soy 
tury! Contains 80,000 entries, $ fes 

700 illustrations, 900 pages. $ IN Pai 
A must for the home library ! 


Features every ad- Over 





by 
Mary Lynch, Now—cut, sew, 
style, remodel clothes like a 
rofessional with this guide- 
ook! Crammed with ideas; 
400 pages, 1,000 pictures! 
Orig. pub. edition, $3.95. 





THE LITERARY GUILD BOOK CLUB’S GREATEST OFFER IN 25 YEARS! 


For 25 years the Literary Guild has been saving its mem- 
bers up to 50% of the retail prices of each year’s best books. 
Almost without exception, Guild selections have been at or near 
the top of best-seller lists. Many, many of them have been made 
into great movies. In almost every instance they have been the 
most widely-read, most frequently discussed books of their day 
—the books you read, or were sorry to have missed! 


Nearly a million readers now belong to the Guild. We want 
you to know about its advantages—to discover from experience 
how convenient it is to get the books you want when you want 
them! We want you to realize how great your savings are—how 
you can get a $3.00, $3.50 and occasionally a $4.00 book for 
just $2.00 (plus shipping charge). We want you to know about 
the Bonus Books members receive FREE. Above all, we want 
you to be assured of the quality of the books the Literary Guild 
offers you — from which you select only the ones you want. 

That is why, as an inducement to you and to cele- 
brate our 25th Anniversary Year, we offer to send you 
THREE of the books shown on this page on approval. 
If you are pleased, you pay only $2.00 for all three 
and join the Literary Guild Book Club on a trial basis. 
If not, you simply return the books.and owe nothing. 
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Each month publishers submit their best books to our edi- 
tors. From among them one is selected and fully described in 
“Wings”, the illustrated magazine members receive monthly. 
As a member, whether or not you take a selection is up to you. 
If you decide you don’t want a selection, you fnay choose an 
alternate or simply tell us not to send any book. It is not neces- 
sary to accept a book every month; you can take as few as four 
a year from the 50 or more offered. You may cancel member- 
ship at any time after you have accepted four books, but if you 
continue you will receive a FREE Bonus Book for each addi- 
tional four Guild books you accept . . . a new work of fiction or 
non-fiction, or a famous "Collector's Library” volume! 


But you cannot appreciate all the advantages of member- 
ship until you try it! Why not do so now while you can have 
THREE books (a value up to $27.45 in the publishers’ edi- 
tions) on approval! "You may return them within 7 
days and owe nothing,\or pay only $2.00 for all three 
and become a Guild member on a trial basis. Your sole 
obligation then will be to accept only three more books. 
at, $2.00 each during the coming year. So why not 
mail the coupon NOW —before you forget! 
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